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ADVERTISEMENT. 



ll9.ANY of the ibllowiiig Pieces are taken from a Ma- 
nuscript Copy, written by a Parent with a view to the 
ftitnre improvement of hi» Children :. and as he did not 
affix the authors' names to them>. he cannot now recol- 
lect from whence many of them were copied. Such, 
howcFer, as he can call to mind» are acknowledged in 
the contents. At the time of copying them, there was 
not the most distant view of their being published; but 
the holder of the manuscript having been solicited thereto^ 
and a friend having kindly undertaken to revise them, 
as wen as to furnish some Originals, they are now sub* 
mitted to the public inspection; with a hope that the 
"^ Leisure Hour,* which hath been occupied in vrnting, 
and which may be occupied in readingt them, will not 
have been ^nt in vain. 

It IS perhaps necessary to say, that those pieces 
to which the signature B. is affixed, are all original; 
likewise the two signed J. M. an author the public well 
knows how to appreciate; and it is believed, a few. 
others are also such. 
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PROSE. 



On the right Method of Reading. 



To read with profit and advantage, you 
should read with attention and deliberation ; and 
endeavor to improve the truths you read, by 
remembrance. Without attention in nrading, it is 
im|>ossible to remember ; and without remembering, 
it is time and labor lost, to read or learn. 

Bishop Sanderson, having acquired a large 
fund of useful knowledge, was once asked how he 
attained it : — the enquirer supposing he must have 
read a great number of books. The Bishop an- 
swered, that he had read but very few ; but that 

B 
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those authors he had read were well chosen, t 
he had made them his study, and had never 
a single sentence pass without thoroughly mak 
himself master of the author's meaning, ^'There 
some persons," says Dr. Watts, ** who never an 
at any deep, solid, or valuable knowledge, in i 
science or business of life, because they are \ 
petually fluttering over the surface of things, 
endless search of variety ; ever enquiring a 
something that is new, without taking any paini 
lay up and preserve the ideas they have gainc< 
Their minds may be compared to. a looking-gl; 
which receives a variety of impressions with 
retaining any. 



Oh Happiness and Pleasure. 



" Oh Happiness ! our being's end and aim! 
Gobd, pleasure, ease, content ! whatever thy name: 
That something stiU which prompts th' eternal sigh 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die. " 

JPlACED by Providence on the palaei 
of Life, every human being is a wrestler, and h 
piness is that prize for which he is bound to conte 
He may bowl his bowl at the jack of pleasure^ 
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way level his rifle at the bull's eye of ease, shoot 
his arrow at the target of contentment, or tilt his 
spear at the ring with the courtly votaries of fame ; 
bat under whatever name^ and seconded by what- 
ever ei^ertipns, his first aim, and his uldmate hope, 
is HAPPiKJsas. 

But what is happiness ? Before we begin 
our course, it behoves us to define that object of 
^bich we are in search. What is happiness, and 
therein is it distinguished from pleasure ? Is plear 
Mre sensual, while happiness is intellectual ? Is the 
^dy alone gratified by pleasure, while happiness 
£iis and satisfies the soul ? Is pleasure transient, 
while happiness is eternal ? Such is mine idea. I 
^iok that the fruition of happiness includes all that 
IS substantially pleasant, while much of what men 
call pleasure, may be enjoyed, without any real, 
positive, and enduring happiness. 

In our translation of the Old Testament, 
the word pleasure is sometimes employed to convey 
an idea of celestial bliss. When that translation 
was made, our language was less fixed than it is at 
present ; the intervening century hath changed the 
application of many words, and pleasure, it is pro- 
bable, is now used in a much more circumscribed 
sense than it formerly was. When the modem 
moralist employs the word,. he more often intimates 
b2l 
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sensual gratification, mere local and temporar 
enjoyment, or the trifles with which folly amuse 
fashionable vacuity, than the sublime and rapturou 
feelings of conscious virtue. But such, evidently 
were not the precise ideas of pleasure, which ou 
translators of the sacred text entertained. Am 
when we consider the imperfect notions of a bliss 
•beyond the grave, which the Jews from the time o 
David to that of our Saviour held, and the undu< 
stress which they laid on temporal advantages, w< 
need not wonder at its use. Iheir grovelHng sen* 
timents to elevate, their wrong ideas of happiness tc 
correct, was one great object of the Redeemer*} 
mission. In the Old Testament there is a faint 
glimmering, bat the Gospel of Jesus brought 
Life and Immortality to light. One page of his 
Recorded doctrine, conveys more clear ideas, both 
of the vanity of mundane ifffairs, of the eternity o 
our being, and of what infinite importance arc 
things eternal ; of happiness as superior to, and 
contradistinguished from pleasure;" than all the 
dogmas, which Hebrew Doctors ever taught, oi 
iientile Philosophers ever inculcated^ 

To man in pristine innocence, to man ir 
perfect redemption, to glorified spirits of every de- 
gree, happiness and goodness are convertible terms. 
Their happiness' consists in goodness, and theii 
goodness is the most sublime happiness* Bui 
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it is incklent to man's fallen and unirgeneratecB 
natarej to perplex things that are plain, and to 
confuse things that are simple. We have lost our 
pnre vision, and that sound undeirstanding which 
alone can apptehend intellectaa] things, aiui groping 
in the night of sensuality; we call light darkness, 
and darkness, light ; pain pleasure,, and pleasure, 
pain. 

^ Know thyself f " was the adlnired adage 
of remote antiquity. So highly was it esteemed by 
the wise inhabitants of Greece, that they inscribed 
it on the pediment of their most sacred temple, and 
exalted it as the epigraph of him, whom they sup- 
posed, the giver of inspiration. " Know thyself ! " 
is the unvarying tenor both of Hebrew and of 
Christian Scripture ; and yet, in despite of all tra- 
ditional, all recorded wisdom ; in despite of the 
accumulated experience of all preceding genera- 
tions ; in despite of reason, and in despite of reve- 
lation ; our men, miscalled of pleasure, are for 
ever endeavoring to elude this knowledge. Instead 
of scanning their own hearts, and evolving that 
most in^ortant truth, that the means of true and 
perfect felicity are there, and there only deposited ; 
they are ever endeavonng to escape from them- 
selves. The guest whom they seek is already in. 
their own houses, and they, persist in looking foe 
htm every where but there. 
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Why should any lament that life is bri 
tmMlMt their da^'s of probi^tion are few, while th 
are so solicitous to abbreviate the one, and to redu 
the number of the ojther.; or- as they express the) 
selves, to ^'kiU their time"? Whatever enables^ihi 
to avoid self->reflectioQ, and to ''forgel what ns 
ner of men they are'', the children of this woi 
call enjoyment. Though told on the highest autf 
rity, that "the ways of Religion are ways of Ph 
»ure, and that all her paths are Peace% yet i 
perversity of the world appears to have establish 
9is its axiom, " that where pleasure is, there m< 
be no religion ; and that wherever religion obtrud 
there can be no pleasure '\ False, delusive, a; 
most dangerous opinion ! It was born of Darkne 
for the use of Death ; Death and Darkness the: 
fore voiKh for its verity, exalt its importance, a 
promulgate it with all their power. 

A perfect happiness, bliss without alk 
is not to be found on this side of the grave. i 
while hope remains, there can be no full and f 
sicive misery; so, while fear is yet alive, happin< 
is incomplete. Fear and hope must accompany t 
whole progress of our being here ; while we li 
upon earth they must live also. But hope and fc 
will be buried with the larva of mortality ; they s 
plants of time alone, and there is no soil in etemi 
on which they can grow- Then ^will the fruiti 
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'Of liappiiien, or the. pangs of misery, be concplete; 
•In the: BieftD time, much of good is permitted ui 
OB earth-; and whatever i^pproaches we make to a 
real satbiiuition of heart, the only sure basis of 
happiaai^ must be made through the medium of 
religion. Right wisely indeed,, hath He-who doetfa 
all things. well, pladed the sphere of perfect, felicity 
ip eternity ; since every efibrt of our livea^ becomea 
thereby attracted to that focus, and converged to 
that centre. Yet enough of enjoyment is scattered 
over, the path, to encourage . the weaiy traveller^ 

and to quicken his footsteps* 

t 

" Enough hath Heaven indulged of joy below 
To tempt our tarriance in this loyed retreat ; 

Enough hath Heaven ordain'd of useful woe. 
To make U3 languish for a happier seat." 

John Scant, 

That alloyed happiness which is permitted 
to man, dpth. not affect, exclusively, either the 
cottage. or -the palace ; neither wealth nor poverty^ 
eleyadon or depression, are essential to its produc- 
tion, .but a well regulated mind. 

Men seek for happiness in riches, and 
after a long life spent in the pursuit, they sink 
beneath, a cumbrous load of earth,- but happinesar 
eludea their grasp. They seek for happiness in 

the -world's honor, which when acquired . by vio-. 
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lence and bloodshed, is rated moet highly, and 
hailed as glory ; they cast away innocence, integri- 
ty, and health, to obtain it; and when their nannes 
are trumpeted abroad, when stars and ribbons 
bedeck their bosoms, they find that they have buil( 
their happiness on air, and that the same breatli 
which brings it to their ear, bears it into empt} 
space, ten thousands leagues away. 

The true voluptuary is the man of virtue 
For his use, but not for his abuse, the air abounds 
with birds, the earth with quadrupeds, the nvera 
and the ocean with fishes. For his use, but not foi 
his abuse, the almond and the fig-tree blossom, the 
vine and the olive yield their fruits. He who 
looks through earth to heaven, can perceive more 
beauties in God's creation, and enjoy them with a 
better relish, than he whose prospects are bounded 
by the tomb. If the earth offers incense from ber 
broad censer, if the birds sing' hymns to their Cre- 
ator ; he partakes the incense, and he unites with 
the hymn. The park of the nobleman ; the plea- 
sure-grounds of the gentleman ; the sublimities of 
rude, and the chaste elegance of decorated nature ; 
the good man can enjoy as he passes by them, 
more perhaps, than he who claims their transient 
possession. For what is their owner but a passenger ? 
That consciousness of their evanescence, which 
strikes the worldly-minded possessor with many a 
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pMgV w to ^e h6anreo4k>aiidltiBffellj»f» anev^r fail- 
ing seitpce ol delight He^ weil knows; that his 
Henwiily Fatheiv whahath created this wovl4 so 
vondrous fair, as a temporary resideace to his crear 
tiire man, during his short period of expiatory 
exile; hath in reserve for purified spirits a Para- 
dise, of a £ur more eaLceeding..and enduring heauty* 

Religion alone can confer happiness, and 

that happiness which sh^ oonikts^ is proof against 

every accident. " Wherever we go, it will lead 

us; whenever we sleep, it will keep us;" and 

whenever we awake, it will talk with us." We 

may apply to Religion, all that Cicero so eloquently 

said of learning, with this important addition ; that 

having been our companion in the city, and in the 

country ; in society, and in solitude ; at home, 

and abroad : it will make for us all our bed in 

ackness, and sweeten for us the bitterness of death. 

Religion will never leave us, nor forsake us, until 

by her care we are safely established in her own 

peculiar and everlasting kingdom, where all the 

hierarchies of heaven, cherubim and seraphim sing 

together, and where all the redeemed of our God 

shall shout together for joy. 

As Religion in its militant state alone be- 
stows a foretaste of happiness, so religion triumph- 
ant alone confers ks perfect and full fruition. For 

c 
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that Rappineas, Heaven is thesynonime. It modes 
all language, it soars beyond all imagination ; H 
))ervades immensity, it accompanies eternity, and 
Omniscience alone can apprehend it. 



On Humility. 



** The supercilious and.tlie vain, the arrogant and the 
prond, should be taug}it to understand that Humility is 
the foundation-stone of felicity.** 

He that would build to last, should lay 
his foundation low : even the conversation of a 
man is tottering, if it be not founded on humility. 
The proud^ man, like the early shoots of a new- 
felled coppice, thrusts out full of sap, green in 
leaves^ and fresh in color ; but, bruised and broken 
with every wind, and being top-heavy, is wholly un- 
fit for use : whereas the humble man retains it in 
the root, can abide the winter's chilling blasts, the 
ruffling concussions of the wind, and can endure 
far more than that which appears so flourishing ; 
like the pyramid he hath a large foundation, 
whereby his height may he more eminent ; and 
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still the higher he is the less doth he draw at the 
top, as if the nearer heaven, the smaller he must 
appear : and indeed the nigher man approacheth 
to celestials, the more he doth consider God, and 
sees the more to make himself vile in his own 
e&teero* Humility ever dwells with men of no- 
ble minds; it is a flower that prospers not in lean 
and barren soils ; but in a ground that is rich^ 
it flourishes and is beautifuK 

We are sent to the ant for industry, to the 
lion for valor, to the dove for innocence, but for 
Humility, unto God himself. What is that man 
the worse who lets his inferior go before him? 
The folly is in him, who takes what is not his due ; 
but the prudence rests with him, who in the serene- 
ness of his own worth, does not value it. The sun 
chides not the morning star, though it presume 
to usher in the day before him. 

Humility prevents disturbance, it rocks 
debate asleep, and keeps men in continued peace. 
I had rather be accounted too humble, than a little 
proud. Even in gold, the stiffcst is the basest; 
but the purest *is the most ductile. 
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How he must Live that would Live 

fFeU. 



"Whoever neglects bis duty to God, 
to his neighbor, or to himself, halts in something 
that should make life commendable. Did every 
man preserve a life of order, what harmony would 
exist in kingdoms, in cities, in families ! to main- 
tain this, how useful and needful is charity ! with- 
out charity, a man cannot even be truly sociable. 
If there be any thing sweet in humanity, it b ^^ 
the intercourse of beloved society, where every 
one is each other^s counsellor, mind, and sola^* 
Such a life as this, I take to be best pleasing lioth 
to God and man ; nor yet can this be truly pl^* 
sant, unless a man be careful to give to God ^^^ 
honor that is due to him. When a man shall p^^ 
form this three-fold duty, he shall find a pe^^ 
within that shall fit him for whatever befctlb hi^' 
He shall not have to fear himself, for he knows 1^^ 
course is order; he frhall not fear the world, ^' 
he knows he has not done any thing to ofiend i^' 
he shall have bumble hope of heaven, for he kno^^ 
he shall there find the favor of a servant, and (p^^ 
son. Let me Uve thus, and I care not thoi^£° 
the world slight my innocence. 
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On Reprehension. 



JL O reprehend properly, is the most 
difficult, as well as the most needful, office of true 
friendship; for who is it that will not sometimes 
merit reproof ? And who can endure it ? Yet how 
can a friend, give greater proof of his regard, than 
in preventing danger before its birth ; or in bring- 
ing a man to safety, who is on the road to ruin } 
When thou chidest a wandering friend, do it 
secretly, in season, and wiih afiection : the pre- 
tence of a multitude will sometimes induce a 
a man to make an unjust defence, rather than fall 
in a just shame; to avoid the finger of scorn 
being pointed at him. To admonish a man in 
the height of his passion^ is to call a soldier to 
council in the heat of a battle : the end of pas- 
sion is often the beginning of repentance ; when a 
word seasonably given will sometimes, like a rud- 
der, steer a man quite another course. To be 
plain, argues honesty ; but to be pleasing, by gent- 
ly administering truth, argues discretion, and is 
(he way of wisdom. Let the offender always see 
your affection, without feeling your arrogance. 
Let the man who gives advice, guard against ap- 
parent superiority. If humility be accompanied 
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witlk afy^ction, the bluster of self-defence will soon 
subside into gratitude ; but if a friend roust be 
lost, the best way to lo<ie biro, is by seeking kindly 
to save him« Let me endeavor to practise these 
precepts^ and I can then only be hated for my 
goodness ; and against this poison I shall, prove 
my own antidote. 

No one suffers reprehension so mildly as 
he who most deserves respect and praise* 



On Fame. 



J.T seems strange, that man should be ex- 
cited by the desire of a noble fame and memory 
after his death, when the account must pass upon 
his actions, and not upon the report of others. Vir- 
tue were a kind of misery, if fame only were all 
the garland that crowned her. Glory alone, would- 
be a itiward incompetent for the toils of industrious 
man : this follows him but upon earth ; whereas, in 
heaven is laid up a more noble, more essential , 
DBCompence. Yet, in others, 1 will honor the fame 
where deserving deeds have given birth to it : in. 
myself, L will regard those actions only that majj^ 
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merit it I will not, for myself, seek it^ tlioiigh 
I shall bc^ glad if it may be permitted to follow 
me, to excite others that they may go beyood me z 
If I can but tread the path that leads to it, 1 shall, 
pn my own account, be content. 

Check thyself^ vain man, that with the 
ardor of a diseased fancy dost pursue fleeting sha- 
dows! Love substances, and hear what Boithius 
tells thee : 

•* He that seeks a glorious prize. 

Thinking that the top of ail, 
Let him view th* expanded skies. 

And the earth's contracted ball : 
Then blush, to tliink that glory's plan 
Is bounded by the breath o( xnsui," 



The Christianas Settledness on Crod. 



Though man circuit about with ever 
so many ambiguous turnings, yet, like a disunited 
element, he is never at quiet repose until he makes 
up to the centre of his soul, his God. All things 
that put him out of the quest of heaven, are but 
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^BvcnioiB and distrirbflRiees, whiob may be cotisi 
defed as impedimeiiits to the necttsaiy adoration o 
ki»'Hiaker« 

Though the pkasures, profits, and honon 
of this world, may sometimes draw hkm out of hi 
usual course, yet he wavers up and down in trou 
hie, and is never at rest, until he returns- to hi 
wonted joy and inward happiness ; there it is tfaa 
his centre points, and there his cirde is bounded 
in God, as in the root for fecundity, are the cause 
of all felicity. AH the oriental lustre of the riches 
gems; all the enchanting beauties of exterior shape 
the exquisite of all forms ; the loveliness of co 
lor ; the harmony of sound ; the heat and bright 
ness of the enlivening sun; the heroic virtue c 
the bravest minds ; with the purity and quicknes 
of the highest intellect ; are all emanations fron 
the Supreme Deity. If we find any thing in th 
creature that ^s but faintly amiable, we. may b 
sujoa^ in Ood to find it in immense perfection. Afa 
salom's beauty, Jonathan's love, David's valoi 
Solomon's wisdorai, the prudence of Augustus, th 
eloquence of Cicero, with whatsoever else we moa 
admire, the purity of Virgins, the innocence o 
Wisdom, and the intelligence of all. 

- • • • 

Is it not wonderful, that the brittle, weak 
and short-lived pleasures of this world should ciqp 
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tivate the sool, which, as fire flies upwards, is natu- 
rally formed to ascend to beatitude in its great Cr^ 
ator? A full delight in earthly things, argues a neg- 
lect of heavenly : If I trust to the former, I may 
lorely suspect myself of a confidence where there 
is no stability* 



On Disshnnlation. 



J.T is necessary to recommend to you sin* 
cerity and truth : this is the basis of every virtue. 
That darkness of character where we can see no 
heart ; those foldings of art through which no na- 
tive aflSpction is able to penetrate ; present an object 
unamtable in every season of life, but particularly 
in youth. Dissimulation, in youth, is the forerun- 
ner of perfidy in old age. Its first appearance, is 
the fatal omen of growing depravity and future 
shame : it degrades parts and learning ; obscures 
the lustre of every accomplishment ; and sinks you 
into contempt, both with God and man. As you 
value, therefore, the approbation of heaven, or the 
esteem of the world, cultivate the love of truth ; in 
all your proceedings be direct and consistent. Inge- 
nuity and candor possess the most powerful charm : 
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they bespeak universal faror, and carry an apoWi' 
gy for almost every failing. The path of trtitli it 
a plain and a safe way ; that of falsehood i§ a per* 
plexing maze. After the first departure from sin* 
cerity, it is not easy to stop ; one artifice kadt on 
to another, till, as the intricacy of thel abyrinth in* 
creases, you are left entangled in your own snare. 
Deceit discovers a little mind, which stops at tem- 
porary expedients, without rising to comprehensive 
views of conduct ; whereas openness of character 
displays that generous boldness, which ought to 
distinguish youth. To give an early preference to 
honor above gain, when they stand in competition ; 
to despise every advantage which cannot be obtained 
without dishonest arts ; to brook no meanness ; and 
to stoop to no dissimulation ; are the indications of 
a great mind, the presages of tuture eminence and 
distinction in life. At the same time this virtuous 
sincerity is perfectly consistent with the most {»ru* 
dent vigilance and caution : it is opposed to cun* 
ning, not to true wisdom : it is not the simplicity 
of a weak and improvident, but the candor of an 
enlarged and noble mind : of one who scorns deceit 
because he accounts it both base and unprofitable ; 
and who seeks no disguise, because he needs none 
to hide him. 

It is dangerous to deviate from truth, even 
on the most trifling occasions ; however guileless 
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may be our intentiom, the Uslnt; if iiidiil^, nay 
take rooty and gain on us unawaiesy under the co- 
wr of various pretences, till it usurps a leading in- 
fluence OB our conduct* 

We gain nothing by falsehood,. but the dis- 
aduantage of not being credited when we speak the 
Inith. 



On the Improvement of Time. 



To make a proper use of that short and 
uncertain portion of time alloted us for our mortal 
pilgrimage, is a proof of wisdom ; to use it with 
economy, and dispose of it with care, discovers 
prudence and discretion. Let, therefore, no part of 
your time escape without making it subservient to 
the wise purposes for which it was given you : 'tis 
the most inestimable of treasures. 

You will find a constant employment of 
your time conducive to health and happiness ; and 
not only a sure guard against the encroachments of 
vice, but the best recipe for contentment. Seek 
smployment ; langor and ennui shall be unknown : 

d2 
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avoid idleness^ baiusb 8lolh« vigor aiid chec 
Hess will be your eDlivcning companioiiB : a 
not guilt to your heacts, and terror sludl.nol.i 
rupt ^our slumbers. Follow the footsteps of vii 
walk steadily in her paths : she will conduct 
through pleasant and floweiy paths^ to the te 
of peace ; she will guard you from the wily si 
of vice, and heal the wounds of sorrow and d 
pointment which time may inflict. 

By being constantly and usefully em| 
ed, the destroyer of mortal happiness will have 
lew opportunities of making his attacks ;: ani 
regularly filling up your precious moments, 
will be less exposed to dangers : venture not th( 
waste one hour,, lest the next should not be y 
to squander ; hazard not a single day in guilt 
improper pussuit^^ lest the day which UA 
should be ordained to bring you an awful sumr 
to the tomb ; a summons to which youth and 
are equally liable* 

*' Reading improves the mind ; ** and 
cannot better employ a portion of your leisure 
than in the pursuit of knowledge. By observi 
regular habit of reading, a love of it will soo 
acquired. It will prove an unceasing amusen 
and a pleasant resource in the hours of sorrow 
discontent; an un£uling antidote against la 



and indolence. Much caution it, however, aeeewtiy 
in die choice of books ; it is among them, as among 
iiaman characters ; many wonld prove dangerous 
and pernicious advisers ; they tend to mislead 
tlie imagination, and give rise to a thousand er- 
Mmeona opinions, and ridiculous expectations. 

F woufd not, however, wish to deprive 
you of the pleasures of society, or of rational amuse- 
ment ; but let your companions be select ;. let them 
be sudb as you can love for their good qualities ; 
and whose virtues you are desirous to emulate; 
let your amusements be such as will tend not to 
corrupt and vitiate, but to correct and amend the 
heart. 

Finally,. I would earnestly request you 
never lo neglect employing a portion of your time 
in addressing your heavenly Father; in paying 
him that tribute of prayer and praise which is so^ 
justly his due, as *^the author of every good and 
perfect gift**;^ as our Creator, Preserver, and Re- 
deemer, *'in.whom we live, and move, and have our 
being^; and without whose blessing none of our 
undotakings will prosper. 

Thus, by employing the time given you iiii 
ibe service of virtue, you will pass your days witk 
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comfort to yourselC and those- around yoii; and,, 
by persevering to the end, shall at length obtain ** a 
crown of glory^ which fadeth not away;* 



Rules for a right Conduct. 



1l OU should gain the favor of your su- 
periors without meanness, treat your equals with 
esteem and friendship, and suffer not your inferiors 
to be sensible of your superiority, preserving in all 
your actions a becoming deportment. 

Respect is ever due to persons in elevated" 
situations, but this is merely external; 'genuine' 
respect and esteem are due only to merit. When« 
fortune has concurred with virtue in raising a man^ 
to eminence, he commands a double empire : but 
never suffer the mere tinsel of grandeur either to- 
dazzle or deceive you. They are low and grovel- 
ling souls who are always prostrate at the shrine 
of exterior greatness. Separate a man from hx^ 
titles and his retinue, and examine what he is, ab- 
stractedly. There is a greatness very superior t©» 
that arising from authority. Neither birth, noar 
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riches really distinguish men : the true criterion 
of superiority^ is merit. The title of a truly honest 
man, ranks above every title in the universe. 

To be civil to all, serviceable to many, 
^miliar with few, a friend to one, and an enemy to 
none, are requisite qualifications to enjoy a happy 
life. 



On Self^Love. 



i F you design to be hiq)py only for your^ 
self, you will never be happy ; for every one will 
dispute the matter with you : but if you have an 
inclination to participate in promoting the general 
cause of happiness, every one will be ready to con- 
tribute a portion. 

All vices favor self-love ; all virtues com- 
bine to oppose its power. Valor exposes it ; 
modesty humbles it; generosity strips it naked; 
moderation mortifies it ; and zeal for the public 
good sacrifices it. Tbe best kind of self-love is the 
love of virtue ; to love vice, is to indulge a base 
and mistaken propensity. 
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On Fice. 



JL HE pleasures of vice, if pleasures t1 
can Jbe>cal)ed, are of short dur^tloh, and leave 
hind them the most painful remembrances, 
the confirmed profligate, these remembrances 
as inducements to plunge into fresh excesses, f 
he endeavors to drown them m a new dcliriu 
but with the novice in guilt, they produce a c 
trary effect, and seldom fail to be succeeded b^ 
momentary enthusiasm in the cause of virt 
Therefore carefully attend to these first imprc^io 
they are the surest criterions of right and wroi 
and are the least sophisticated of all oUr decisi 
respecting our own conduct. 

Whatever certain philosophers may t 
of the calm and dispassionate investigation of < 
reason, rely upon it, that whatever the untain 
heart condemns, the untainted judgment can 
approve. 
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On Rel^km. 



ReUQJ.O)^, in iM IPPS^ geneml view, 

9 npch a aentjB of pp4 oo the ffoul, and snch a 

oonviclioD of oar obligjEitiqo3 po him» and depend- 

anoe npon hiiiiy ^5 should engage us to make it 

our great paxe to conduct ourselves in a way 

which we have reason to beliieve will be pleasing 

Id him. It -is a true sense of religion* a full per- 

raasion of an invisible power, >vho sees apd knows 

efeiy thing, and as we behave ill or well in this 

?oridy will accordingly reward or punish us in 

anptjier, which only can r^ti^in our giddy pas- 

lioQSy control pur neadstrong appetites, 9nd stop 

OS in the fu)l career of sin ^d folly : for this 

reason, as wdl as others, the iiBpripting an early 

and due sense of religion oq the minds oi youtby is 

an essential part of education. 

All sorts of men that have gone before us 
into an eternal state, have left this great pbserva* 
tion behind them ; — that upon experience they have 
found, that what vain thoughts soever men may, in 
the heat of their youth, entertaip of religion, they 
will sooner or later fisel a testimony, God hath given 
it in ev^ man's breast, which will one day make 
them serious, either by the inexpressible fears, terrors. 
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and agonies of a troubled mind, or the inconceiv- 
able peace, comfort, and jey, of a good conscience. 

Although profane minds may ridicule the 
idea -of such a divitic impression on the «bul, there 
is a secret commerce between God atid the souls 
of good men : they feel the influence of Heaven,' 
and become both wiser and better for it : and 
therefore to those who aie so happy as to be 
properly affected by religion, piety and devotion 
are their eternal comforts ; and the practice of 
their.duty is an everlasting pleasure. 

A state of temperance, sobriety, and 
justice, (however otherwise commendable), with- 
out devotion, is but a cold, liteles^, insipid, con- 
dition of virtue; and is rather to be stiled phi- 
losophy, than real substantial religion. Devotion 
opens the mind to great coticeptions, and fills it with 
more sublime ideas than any that are to be met 
with in the most exalted science ; and at the same 
lime warms and animates the soul more than sen- 
sual pleasure. 

The most illiterate man, if sincere ahd* 
frequent in the exercise of devotion, contracts a 
certain greatness of mind, mingled with a tioble' 
simplicity, that raises him far above others of the 
like condition in life; and there is an indelible 
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mark of goodness in those who sincerely possess 
it. It is hardly possible it should be otherwise : 
for the fervors of a pious mind will naturally con- 
tract such an earnestness and attention towards a 
better being, as will make the ordinary passages of 
bfe go off with a becomin|( indifference. By 
(his, a man in the lowest condition, will not appear 
mean ; nor in the most splendid fortune, insolent. 

It is a great disgrace to religion, to 
imagine it an enemy to mirth and cheerfulness, 
and a severe exactor pf pensive looks and solemn 
faces. The true spirit of religion cheers as well 
as composes the soul. It is not the business of 
virtue ta extirpate the affections of the mind, but 
to regulate thera» 

The greatest and wisest of men, in all 
ages and countries, . were renowned for their piety 
and virtue. Those in our own nation that have 
been unquestionably the most eminent for learning 
and knowledge, were likewise the most eminent 
for their adherence to the Christian Religion : 
witness Boyle, Locke, Newton, Addi&on, Bacon, 
and others. The examples of such, among many 
other first names in. philosophy, are a sufficient: 
evidence that religious belief is perfectly, compi^tj- . 
ble with the clearest and most enlarged under- 
standing. 
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Religion I #'ou1d hate you both awfatt) 
to reverence, and devoutly to practise ; biit wA 
bA the hypocrites do, as a sort of oommutatidi 
#rith the world, for living like a caiwibaly am 
greying upon their fellow creatures. God is i 
S|iirit ; worship him then in Spirit alid in truth 
not with unmeaning word& and osteHtatiou 
ceremonies. Come before him ivith th^ incens 
of an innocent and virtuous life; and whereve 
you address him, either with prayer or praise 
he will not be slow to bear, or backward t< 
accept the grateful offering. To believe the 
you are always within the reach, and under th 
care, of his providence, is an everlasting sourc 
of comfort: to remember you are ever in hi 
eye, and that all your actions, words, and thoughts 
are registered before him, will preserve you sin 
less, though surrounded with temptations. 

Though I would have you consider th 
present life as a state of probation, and the ^tur 
as the certain rectifier, and rewarder of all th 
good and evil committed here ; yet, live innocently 
live honestly, live usefully, and if possible, apart c 
that interesting consideration. Men discharg 
their duty to the world, who act uprightly, whal 
ever is their motive : but they are best acquitte 
to themselves, who love and practise virtue for i( 
own divine perfections.^ 
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" tfaoii wfaoM powOT &et moTing worlds presides^ 
Whose voice created^ and whose wttdom guides ; 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine,'- 
And dbeer the douded mind with light divine. 
lis tlnne, alone, to calm the pious breast 
Widi silent coniidenoe, and holy rest: 
Aom thee, great God ! we spring, to thee we tend. 
Path, motive^ guide, original, and end." 

Dr, Johfuon, 



X)n the Study of History. 



One quarter of an hour's reflection does 
more toward the improvement of the mind, than a 
large portion of reading. We have much less 
tu fear from ignorance, than misrepresentation. 
Reflection is the guide which leads to truth. Facts 
only are to be considered as authorities for sup- 
porting reaison, or as subjects to exercise it. I'he 
first science of maO) is the study of himself. 

To study history, is to study the passions 
and opitiions of mankind : it is to unmask tl.eir 
actions, which appeared great, while veiled and 
sanctioned by success; but when the ruling motive 
is considered, they become contemptible. The 
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motive of an action should be examined before it 
be applauded. 

History may be considered as a register of 
times, and a picture of manners: it is there where 
we may discover ourselves, without any offence to 
our vanities. . . 

Among the many portentous evils that 
threaten both the present age and posterity, there 
are few which are more to be deplored than the 
general ditfusiun of visionary writings of what are 
termed novelists : and of all the mirrors £abricated 
by the prttjs, and held up to the public, there are 
none more coniinon or more fallacious than those 
fictitious histories which go under the name of 
novels and romances ; where, for the most part,, 
the modesty of nature is overstepped, reason is de- 
graded into sentiment, human language and human 
.manners are almost lost in rant, affectation, and 
intrii^ue. When the world is viewed in such 
representations, it is scarcely to be known a- 
gain. For any one to take his ideas froni such 
exhibrtions, would be no less an injustice to the 
world, than a disgrace to his understanding. What 
can be more deplorable, than that young persons^ 
instead of being taught to consider the present lifis 
as a state of serious trial, where much is to be 
endured and much to be forborne, should be 
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blattered with the destructive imagination that its 

great end is pleasure and amusement ? What can 

be more lamentable, than that by wrong principles 

early imbibed, the few days of man on earth should 

be embittered by a perpetual disappointment, and at 

length terminated by a querulous and miserable 

old age, without any cheering prospect beyond the 

grave? This, certainly, is but ill to know the 

world, even in point of present enjoyment ; and 

to know it still less in its relation to the world 

to come. 

There is one volume which describes the 
world in a manner perfectly unexceptionable ; 
others there may be, but they are such as are' 
derived from it. In almost all others, it is either 
flattered or disparaged; it is either transformed 
into a paradise, or into a howling wilderness : 
the Bible only represents it as it is; fallen indeed 
from its primitive glory and happiness, but not 
into hopeless guilt and misery: not into a con- 
dition destitute of the light and grace of heaven, 
or ( to the humble christian, ) unprovided with 
ample support and comfort. 

The Bibte, if attentively studied, will sup- 
ply the most sequestered hermit with a comprehen- 
sive knowledge of man, both in his individual and 
collective capacity : there, he may trace human 
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nature through every point of gradatioD, fipom lb 
lowest state of depravity to the highest attainaU 
excellence ; there, society is presented to his viei 
in every degree of civilisation, and under almoi 
every form of government : there, too, he ma; 
contemplate the relative state of nations, in thd 
commerce, their leagues, and their hostilities : an 
all this delivered with a truth and simplicit 
which would elsewhere be sought in vain. Th 
Bible is the brightest mirror of- the Deity : thei 
we discern not only his being, but hb character 
not only his character, but his will ; not only whs 
he is in himself, but what he is to us, and what w 
may expect at his hand. This knowledge of Goc 
can only be acquired by close attention to the ol 
jects in which his wisdom is displayed, and reveale 
to us only in Scripture. 

. The most towering philosopher, ** thoug 
he exalt himself as the eagle, and set his no 
among the stars," must stoop to divine instruction 
that is, he must divest himself of all vain opinio 
of his sciendfic abilities ; he must renounce th 
proud and visionary theories of men, who conoei 
their impiety, and oftentimes their ignorance, ui 
der the name of reason; and must come wit 
the simplicity of a child to the school of the dp 
pised Nazarene, to be. taught the first elements c 
divine knowledge; or he will find that aU |i; 
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parts and apeculationt will only serva to work him 
more deeply into error. It is to the want of this 
lohmiattoii of the nnderstanding, so highly becom- 
m^ ft sinner and a creature, that we must chiefly 
iscribe that awful prevalence of infidelity and athe- 
isa, that marks the age in which we live. 
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'God invisible J hut ever present, 

ever near. 



JM.UCH is seeing, feeling man, actuated 
by the objects around him: all his powers are 
loosed, impelled, directed, by impressions made 
on his sensitive organs ; yet objects of sense have 
only a definite force upon him. On the e^ge of 
the ocean, man trembles at the vast expanse ; 
bat he tries the depth at the shore, finds it but a 
few feet, and no longer fears to enter it. The 
waves there* cannot overtop his head ; he there- 
fore regards it no longer with fear. Nay, he 
builds a vessel, and makes the tremendous ocean 
bis servant : Wields its vastness for his use ; 
dives to the bottom to rob it of its treasures ; or 
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»«ket its surfiice convey him to dbtent shor» 
Thus is the unfathomal^e deep made sulMervienl 
to the purposes of man. A much smaller objeo 
shall afiect him more, where his senses are lesi 
distinctly acted upon, but his imaginatkia ii 
somewhat roused. He travels in the dark ; he start 
at a slight indistinct noise ; he knows not but it 
may be a wild beast lurking, or a robber ready tt 
seize upon him. Could be have distinctly sect 
what alarmed him, he had unalarmed passed on ; 
it was only the rustling of the leaves, waved geiulj 
by the wind. He stops to consider well, for hi 
hears the sound of water falling ; a gleam from iti 
foaming surface hparkles on his eye, but he catmol 
tell how near be is to it, or how distant ; how 
exactly it may be in his path ; how tremendousl)! 
deep the aby^ into which he may tall at the next 
Step : had it been daylight, could be have examined 
thoroughly, he had then passed it without notice j 
his own foot would have stopped the trickling cu^ 
rent. 

This effect of indistincuusss rousiitg the imar 
ginatjon, is finely depicted in Job, chap. i¥, ve^se 
14, 'Tear came upon me, and trembling, whi^ii 
n^ade all my bones to shake. Then a spirit pushed 
before my face, the hair of my flesh stood up: it 
stood still, but I could not discern the form tbenh 
of/ The eye could not discern any specific torn j 
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the touch could not examine the precise nature of 
the object : the imagination therefore had full 
scope. The mind was roused beyond the power of 
lensible objects to stimulate it \ an4 the body felt 
soagitatiooy greater than if its senses had been 
fuUy acted on : — the certainty of an object so near 
hiniy joined U> the uncertainty of what might be its 
powers, intentions^ and actual operations, impressed 
him deeply with awe, expectation^ and anxiety* 
How abaurd then, how contrary to all their feelings 
is other cases, is the conduct of infidels, who affect 
to despise God^ and to deny his existence, because 
they cannot see him ! or who, without affecting 
this, do actually forget aod neglect him, from this 
vtry circumstance ! Xen, who can be appalled 
by some distant dangier, and grow courageous 
•gainst one near at hand ; who tremble at a fellow* 
man, or a crawling reptile, and only then shew 
carelessness and hardihood, when their foe ia Al-« 

MIGHTY ! 

Without enquiring what Eliphaz saw, 
let us apply these ideas to the supreme Spirit : let 
is meditate on an object of the greatest possible 
importance — Thb ivvia^BLi' God : — the more 
impfeaaively important, because invisible I Let us, 
for ft moment, suppose the contrary to be the rase. 
Suppose the Deity to be the object of €Hir senses : 
bf then loses nsuch. of hi* Majesty ; he becomes fix* 

F 2 
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ei to ene spot, that in'which we can see him; n 
be distant from many other places ; and when 
vealin^ himself in other places, must be hr dist 
from us, even at a time when his piennee wo 
be most desirable. Nay, we should beg^n to o 
prehend him, and to philosophiie upon him. V 
he as vast as the starry heavens, we could men 
him : bright as yonder sun, we should contrive 
gaze upon him : energetic as the vivid lightni 
we should bring him down to our conception : 
no form can we conceive of his being the objec 
tense, but we reduce him to a raere^creature 
give him some definable shape, — reduce him t 
roan, or a mere iJol, — and have then need to f 
vide him a temple made with hands, for 
accommodation. — So that if a man **had seen ( 
at any time, * he might be expected to. fail rat 
than abound in devotion, from that very • 
cumstance. 

If indeed there were any doubts of his 
istrnce, (but that man is incapable of reasoni 
who reasons thus,) there are proofs enough that 
is on our right hand, though we do not see bin 
that he works on our left hand, though we am 
behold him." Instead of asking, with the ance: 
doubt, " Where is he ? "—or carelessly thinki 
*Tush! shall God see?'' — a much moi« mtic 
behaviour is, with awe and reverence to say, **V 
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tker can I flee from thy preience ? — thou bait beieC 
me behind and before, and laid ihina hand upon 
ve.*^ An omnipresent Almighty ought to fill us 
with seriousness ; and the uncertainties which be- 
ioDg to his operations, where, how, when, he will 
vork, should fill us with deep, lasting, and con- 
ttioi awe 1 

Hb exists ! The thought makes a temple 
of efcry |dace I may be in. To realize it, is to be> 
|$n actaal wonfaSp, whatever I may be about ; to 
indulge it^ is tQ make all other existences fade away. 

He is FRXSEirri What may he not see ? 
The actions of my hands he beholds, the voice of 
Biy words he hears, and the thoughts of my heart 
ke discerns. Could I see h'lm, 1 might guard a- 
gunst his penetrating eye, or act something in secret 
nfe from his inspection ; but, present, without^my 
being able to discern him, I ought to be watchful 
«fery way: the slightest error may fill me with 
the most awful apprehensions ! 

' He is keae! *'Even now, (says con- 
Kieoce) he may be preparing his vengeance, whet- 
ting bis glittering sword, or^'drawing to the head 
the arrow tsi destruction ."^ Could mine eye see his 
amvemcnts I might be upon my guard : might fiee 
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to tproe thelter» or shrink away from the blow. Bi 
a judge so near, and yet so indiscernible, may m 
alarfo roe, lest the act of iniquity meet an immet 
ate reward, and the blasphemous prayer recdve t 
ready au answer from his hot thunderbolt ! 

He is a Spirit ! What is it he cannot d 

« 

Vast are his pq^wers, quick his discernment, invi 
ble his operations! No sword can reach him, 
shield can protect against him ; no placid coan 
nance deceive, no hypocritical supplication imp 
upon him : — He is in my inmost thought in evi 
volition : he supports the cogitating principle, wl 
it determines on its rebellions, or plans some m( 
by which t(» elude his all-penetrating percepti< 
Vain is every attempt at evasion or resistance ; G 
is a Spirit, is present every moment, surrounds ev* 
object, watches my stops, and re-acts upon mc i 
cordingly, though I cannot discern his form, m 
sure his power, or watch his movements. 

I see him " pass before my iacc'' in 
bright walks of nature ; but " I cannot discern 
form." The rich landscape shews him wise, go 
and bounteous ; but how bounteous, good, or w 
who can, from the richest landscape, be able 
guess? The brilliant sun gives a glimpse of 
brightness ; the vast starry concave shews me 
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immensity ; but how bright, bow immeasurably 

great, it were presumption to say. Hark! he 

speaks in that bursting thunder ; see, he moves in 

that crashing earthquake ; he shines in that blazing 

comet : so much I can easily discern, but God is 

still far above my comprehension* I see nothing 

bat the hidings of his power, — himself is yet un- 

kbown. 

lie guides the affairs of providence. I see 
him " pass before my face, but I cannot discern his 
Wm." Who but he could have raised up the 
Pbaiuoh, the Nebuchadnezzar, of ancient or of mo- 
<^rndays? Who but he could have rooted up- a 
^ly fixed throne, and poised a mighty nation on 
^ slender pivot of a striplmg's energies ? 1 have 
seen him ** pass before me** in my own concerns, 
leading me in a path I had not known, stopping me 
«hfn on the verge of some destruction, filling my 
exhausted stores, and soothing my chafed mind lo 
swret serenity. I could not but say, ^ this is the 
Lords doing, and it is wonderous in my eyes." 
But " J cannot discern the form of him ;" 1 know 
not what he will next do; nor dare 1 walk with 
presumptuous steps, nor repose with self-compla- 
cent ^ratulation, and say, *'my mountain stands 
strong, I shall never be moved ; *' lest he hid^ his 
face for a moment, and 1 be troubled ; or wittihold 
his hand, and i die. 
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I see ^ a Spirit stand before me ; ** I hear 
bit voice in the secret recesses of conscience ; i find 
ther^is a God» I feel that be is near me; **h% 
stands still " fall in Tiew, with appalling indistiacl- 
ness ; so that, ^ I tremble^ and the hair of my fleih 
stands up." Yes, *' I cannot discern the form."^ I 
know not what aflfrights, stops, crushes me* Comr 
pany 1 hate ; for it neither dispels my senaationsi 
nor harmonises with thera. In solitude I am fear- 
ful and uneasy* ; 'for the invisible presence is there 
seen, and the unknown power felt, in all its influ- 
ence. To deny that some one is acting on me, 
would be to deny that I see, I feel, am con8cious4 
Could I tell what, or who, or how, I might call up 
the wisdom, or the courage of a man to my assist- 
ance ; but it is the unknown, yet well-known^ the 
indiscernible, yet surely seen, the incomprehensible^ 
yet understood, untangible, yet felt, and ever-present 
God, that awes my trembling frame, and melts the 
boldest wishes of my daring mind, to irresolute de- 
terminations, inefficacious exertions, and the stub- 
born submission of an unwilling souL 



* Zimmerman obsenrei, "no one can be truljr great, tUl he 
has gained a knowledge of himself ; a knowledge which can oolj 
be Jicquired by occoiUmai rttiremenU** Solitude is that inteL 
lectual state, in which the mind Tohmtariiy sorrenders itielf to 
its own reflections. A person may be frequently tolitacy* witli* 
•ut being alone, '' Nunquam minus solus quam solus.** 
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All ! let this ever-piraent Invisible encircle 
iw with his mercy, defend roe wiili his power, fill 
oe with his peace, and save me by his Almighty 
grace. Then, though I " discern not his form", I 
1^ be conscious of his presence ; and the delight- 
Al consciousness shall fill me with reven^nce in- 
deed, but not make ** my flesh to tremble." It 
Aill soothe my sorrows, inspire my hopes, give me 
confidence in danger, and supplies in every npccs- 
■ly. The consciousness of his nearness, approba- 
tion, mercy, shall enable me, like Moses, '* to 
•ndare, as seeing him who is invisible. " "^ 



How to be always easy. 



An Italian bishop struggled through j»rcat 
difficulties, without repining ; and met with much 
opposition in the discharge of his episcopal func- 
tion, without betraying the least impalience. An 
intimate friend of his, who highly admired those 
T'ltues which he thought it impossible to inviiato, 
oflc day asked the prelate, if he would cwnfiumi- 
cite to him the secret i»f beinsj alway : raRy : *' \es/' 
fflJlied the old ntan, " I can teach you my secivt, 
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and with great facility ; itotmfitti in nothing mof® 
than making a right use of my eyes. " Hb frieDP 
t)egged him to explain himself: ** Most willingly* 
returned the bishop ; ** in whaiever stale I am» 
first of all look. up to heav^i and remember tb» 
my principal business here, is to get there ; I the^ 
look down upon the earth, and call to mind kum 
small a space I shall occupy in it« when I come t(S 
be interred ; I then look abroad into the worMn 
and observe what multitudes there are, who in all res- 
pects are more unhappy than myself. Thus, I learn 
where true happiness is placed, where all our cAres 
must end, and how very little reason I have either to 
repine or complain." 



Advice to a Young Man. 



1. JL presume you desire to be happy 
here and hereafter. You know there are a thousand 
difficulties which attend the pursuit; some of them 
perhaps, you foresee ; but there are multitudes 
which you coqid never think of. Never trust, 
therefore, to your own understanding in the things 
of this world, where you can have the advice of ^ 
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wise And faithful friend ; nor dare venture the more 
important concerns of your soul, and your eternal 
interests in the world to coiue, upon the noere light 
of nature^ and the dictates of yuur own reason ; 
nnce the word of God, and the advice of heaven, 
^iu your hands. Vain and tiioiightless indeed, 
^ those chtldnni of pride, who citoose to turn 
heathens in the midst of Great Britain ; who live 
^pon the mere religiun of nature and their own 
*tock, when they have been trained up among all 
"^^ supetior advantage's of Christianity, and the 
^'^ngs of Divine Revelation and Grace. 

2. Whatsoever your circumstances may 
^ if) this worlds still value your Bible as your best 
^'^asure : and whatsoever be your employment 
"^^^^e, stiU look upon religion as your best business. 
^^Ur Bible contains eternal life in it, and all the 
*^hes of the upper world ; and religion is the only 

^y to become a possessor of them* 

3. To direct your carriage towards God, 

^^>^verse patticularly with the book of Psalms :-*<* 

"Hvid WHS a man of sincere and eminent devotion. 
•p • . 

*^ behave aright among men, acquaint yourselves 

'^h the whole book of Proverbs : — Solomon was 

* Oaan of great experience and wisdom. And to 

'^"icct your directions in both these, read the Gos» 

^^U and epistles ; — ^}ou will find the best of rules, 
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and the best of examples tht*re, tncl those moif 
immediately suited to the christian life. 

4. As a man, maintain strict temperance 
and sobriety, by a wise government of your tpp*?^ 
tites and passions. As a neighbor, influence au^ 
engage all aro'ind you to be your friends, by a teos'^ 
piT und carriage made up of prudence and gQud 
ness : and bestow your charity upon the poor 
needy, according as your circumstances will adf 
iiiit. As a trader, keep that golden sentence 
our Saviour's before you, ^ Whatsoever you would 
that men should do unto you, do you also unio 
them.* 

5. While you make the precepts of 
Scripture the conbtant rule of your duty, you may 
with courage rest up<m the piomises of Scripture 
as the springs of your encouragement. All divine 
assistances and divine recompenccs are contained 
in I hem. The Spirit of light and grace is promised 
to assist them that ask it. Heaven and glory are 
promised to reward the faithful and the obedient. 

6. In every affair of life, begin with 
God. Consult him in every thing that. concerns 
you. View him as the author of all youn blessings 
and all your hopes, as your best friend^ and your 
eternal portion ; meditate on him in this view. 
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wth a continual renewal of 3'our trust in him, afxl 
wk daily surrender of yourself to him, till you leel 
that you love him with sincert> delis^ht, and that 
yo\i cannot live a day without God in the world. 

7. You know yourself to be a man, an* 

indict creature, and a sinner ; and you profess to' 

. oe a chrisdan, a disciple of the blessed Jesus: but 

never think yon know Christ, nor yourself, as you 

ought, tiil you find a daily need of him for righ- 

Itoosnessand strength, for pardon and sanctification : 

*Oid let bim be your constant introducer to the 

9eat Gody though be sit upon a throne of orHce; 

fomeraber his own words, John, chap, xiv, v. 6^ 

** Ko man comet b to the father but by mc/ 
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8. Make prayer a pleasure and not a 
tesk; and then you will not forget nor omit it. If 
you have lived in a praying family, let it not be 
yoar-fkult if you do not live in one always. Be* 
lievQ that day, that hour, or those minutes, to be 
all wasted and lost, which any worldly prttenceS' 
would lempt you to save out of the public worship 
of the Church, the certain and indispensible duties 
of the elospt, or any other necessary services for 
God and godliness. Beware lest a bla^t. attend 
it, and uot a blessing. U God had not n^erxed 
one day in »even to himself, 1 fear religion would- 
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bav^ been lost out of the world ; tnd every day of 
the week exposed to a curse, which ha% uo momittg 
religioo. 

9. See that you watch and labor, as wel 
as pmy« Diligence and dependanoo must be uni 
led in the practice of every |;hri8tian. It is th( 
same wi^e man acquaints us, that the ** hand o 
the diligent," and the ^ blessing of the Lord, 
joined togeiher, " make ns rich;* PROvsRfta 
chap* X. V. 4, and 22 : nch in the treasures o 
body and mind, of lime or eternity. It is you 
duty, indi^^d, under a sense of your own weakness 
to pray daily against sin; but ii you wour< 
effectually avoid the evil of sin, you must ah 
avoid temptation, and every dangerous opportu 
nity. Set a double guard, wheresoever you feel oi 
suspect an enemy at hand. The world without 
and the heart within, have so much flattery anc 
deceit in ihem, that we must keep a sharp cyt 
upon both, iest we are trapt into mischief beiweei 
them. 

10. Pride, profit, and pleasure, hav< 
sometimes been called the world's trinity ; they an 
itjB three chief idols : each of them is sufiicient U 
draw a soul off from God, and ruin it for ever 
Bewaie oi them, therefore, and of all their subtK 
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inunuations, if you wc^qld be innocent and happy. 
Sem^iQbtT that the honor .that comes from God, 
the approbation of heaven, and of your own consci- 
ence, are infinitely more valuable than all the esteem 
01 applause of men. Dare not venture one step out 
of the road to heaven, for fear of being laughed at 
&r walking strictly in it. It is a poor religion that 
OftiiDot stand against a jest. Sell not your hopes of 
keavenly treasures,, nor any thing that belongs to 
jwvr eternal interest, for any of the advantages of 
the presenc life: '* What shall it profit a man to 
gik the whole world and lose his own soul/ 

R<*member also, the words of the wise 
nuui, ^ He that loveth pleasure shall be a poor 
tmif he that indulges himself iu drinking, in 
fasting, and in sensual gratifications, shall not be 
nch. It is one of St. Paul's characters of a most 
<icgenerate age, when men become ** lovers of plea- 
sure, more than lovers of God." And that "fleshly 
lusts war against the soul,'' is St. Peter^s caveat to 
the christians of his time. 

* 

1 1. Preserve your conscience always soft 
tiul sensible. If but one sin force its way into that 
tender part of the soul, and dwell easy there, the 
road is paved for a thousand iniquities. 
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And take heed, that under any scrapie, 
•doubt, or temptation, whatsoever, you never let any 
reasonings satisfy youi conscience, which will not 
^ a sufficient apology to the great Judge at tfa< 
last day. 

12. Keep this thought ever in youi 
mind. It is a world of vanity and vexation if 
which you live; the flatteries atid promises of il 
are vain and deceitful : prepare therefore to meet 
disappointments. Many of its occurrences an 
teaxing and vexatious. In every ruffling atom 
without, possess your spirit in patience; and let all 
hi* calm and serene within. Clouds and tempestfl 
are only found in the lower skies : the heavem 
above are ever bright and clear. Let j^our heart 
dwell much in these serene regions : live a stranger 
here on earth, but as a citizen of heaven, if you 
will maintain a soul at ease. 

13. Since in many things we offimd all, 
and there is not a day passes which is perfectly free 
from sin, let " repentance towards God, and faith 
in our l/>rd .lesps Christ," be your daily work. A 
frequent r<*n<»wal of these exercT«K*s, which make a 
christian at first, will he a constant evidence of 
your sincere Christianity ; ami give yuu peace in 
life, and hope in deulh. 
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* 

14* Ever carry about with you such a 
wise of the uncertainty of every thing inthift life, 
and of life itself, as to put nothing off till to-morrqw, 
whicli you can conveniently do to-day. 

Dilatory persons are frequently exposed to 
larprise and hurry, in every thing that belongs to 
them: when the lime is come» they are unprepar- 
ed. Let the concerns of youvsoul^ and your shop, 
yonr trade, and your religion, .be always in such 
order, as far as possible, that death, at a short 
wsming, may give no occasion for a dtsquiiaing tu- 
nalt in your spirit; and that you may escape the 
. toguish of a bitter repentance in a dying hour. 



WISDOM and virtue, as well as riches 
«id honor, come from Godr Destitute of his favor, 
you are in no better situation, with all your suppos- 
ed abilities, than orphans left to wandei in a track- 
IcBideiart; without any guide to conduct thera, 
or any shelter to cover them from the gathering 
storm. Let such ill founded arrogance be correct- 
ed. Expect not that your happiness can be in- 
dependtBt of him who made you. By faith and 
repentance apply to the Redeemer of the world ; 
by piety and prayer, seek the protection of the God 
of heaven. In fine, remember the solemn words in 
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'which a great Prince delivered his dyin^ cbar^ to 
bis ton ; words which every young perscm (raght to 
consider as addressed to himself, and to engnve 
them deeply on the tablet of his heart : — "Thoo 
Solomon, my son, know thou the God of thy fathers, 
and ser\'c him with a perfect heart and a wiilinv 
mind : for the Lord searcheth all hearts, and un- 
derstandeth all the imaginations of the thoughts. I^ 
thou seek him, he will be found of thee : but ^ 
thou forsake him, he will cast thee off for ever." 



On the Advantages of a well cuU^ 

tivated Mind. 



It is not without reason that those who 
have tasted the pleasures afforded by philosophy 
and literature, have lavished upon them the great- 
est eulogiums. The benefits they produce are 
too many to enumerate, valuable beyond estima- 
tion, and various as the scenes of human life. The 
man who has a knowledj^e of the works of God, 
In the creation of the universe, and his provident raJ 
government of the immense system of the rndterial 
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and .intellectual world, can never be without a co- 
pious fund of the most agreeable amusemeDt. He 
cm uevei be solitary ; ibr in the most lonely soli- 
tude he is not destitute of company and conver- 
utioa : his own ideas are his companions, and he 
can always converse with his own mind. 

How much soever a person may be engag- 
ed in pleasures, or encumbered with bu&iness, he 
vill certainly have some moments to spare for 
thought and reflection. No one who has observed 
bow heavy the vacuities of time hang upon minds, 
unturnished with images, and unaccustomed to 
think, will be at a loss to make a just estimate 
of the advantages of possessing a copious stock 
of ideas, of which the combinations may take 
& multiplicity of forms, and may be varied to 
infinity. 

Mental occupations are a pleasing relief 
from bodily exertions, and that perpetual hurry 
^d wearisome attention, which in most of the 
employments of life, must be given to objects 
which are no otherwise interesting than as they 
are necessary* The mind, in an hour of leisure, 
obtaining a short vacation from the perplexing 
cares of the world, finds, in its own contempla- 
tions, a source of amusement, of solace, and 
pleasure. The tiresome attention that must be 
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given to an infinite number of things wkich n 
and separately taken are of little momenty ^t 
lectively considered, form an important aggre] 
requires to be sometimes, relaxed by thoughts 
reflections of a more general and extensi^ nal 
or at least of a difierent kind, and directed t« 
jects of which the examination may open a i 
spacious field of exercise to the mind, give sco 
its exertionsy expand its ideas, present new co 
nations, and exhibit to the intellectual eye^ in 
new, various, sublime, or beautiful. 

The time of action will not always 
tinue; the young ought ever to have this c 
deration present to their mind, that they must : 
old,, unless prematurely cut off by sickness or 
dent. They ought to contemplate the ce 
approach of age and decrepitude, and consider 
all temporal happiness i$ of uncertain acquisi 
mixed with a variety of alloy ^ and ia wha 
degree attained, only of a short and preca 
duration. Every day brings some disappoiati 
some diminution of pleasure, or some frustvatit 
Itope ; and every moment brings us aeaver to 
period, whcu the present scenes shall recede 
the view, and future prospects cannot be form 

This consideration displays, in a ver 
terestiog point of view, the beneficial e&c 
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Airoishing the mind with a stock of ideas that may 
unttse it lii leisure, accompany it in solitude, dis- 
pei die gloom of melancholy, lighten the pressure 
of mislortune, dissipiate the vexations arising from 
bafled projects or disappointed hopes, and relieve 
tbe tedium of that season of life when new acquisi- 
tkuit can no more be made, and the world can no 
longer flatter and delude us with its illusory hopes 
uul promises, 

Whcui life begins, like a distant landscape,. 
gradually to disappear, the mind can then receive 
Do solace but from its own ideas and reflections. 
I^iulosophy and literature will then furnish it with an 
><)exhaustible source of the most agreeable amuse- 
^ntSy as religion will affoid it yubstantial conso- 
ktion, A well-sp«*nt youlh is the only sure foun- 
dation of a happy old age : no axiom of the 
iQathematics is more true, or more easily demon- 
strated. 

Old age. like death, comes unexpectedly 
in the unthinking and unprepared, although its 
pproach be visible, and its arrival certain. 1 hi)se 
rbo have, in the earlier part of life, neglected lo 
irnish their minds with ideas, to fortify tuem by 
ontcmplation, and regulate them by redection, see- 
ig the season of youth and vigor irrecoverably 
Bst, its pleasing scenes annihilated, and its brilliant 



69 



pros|H*ct)i left far bebind, without the potsiiHlit; 
retuiu, aud feeling, %i the stiiue ciino,theirre»iit 
encroach lueiiti of age with its di»agreahle apf 
dagcs, ant surpriMfd and dibconccrled by a chai 
which although they knew to be certain, they i 
scarcely expected, or for which at least they i 
made nu preparation. A peraion, in this pred 
lueut, tinding himself no longer capable of tak 
as formerly, u part in the busy walks of lile, of 
joying its active pjeasures, and sharing its ardu 
inierprises, becomes peevish and Uneasy, truu 
some to others, and burdensome to himself. D< 
tule of the resources of philosophy, ai^d a strai 
to the amusing puivuits of literature, he is lu 
quainted with any agreeable method of filiiug 
the vacuity Kit m his mind by his necessary w 
from the active scenes of life. 

All this is the cons(*quence of sqtiande 
away the (iayb of youth and vigor without acqui 
the habit of thinking. Excepting the case of 
very iov\ebt classes of society, to whom indigc 
has precluded tlie means of education, and < 
tinned labor has allowed no leisure for retiect 
the period of human life, short as it is, is of s 
cient length for the acquisition ot a consider 
stock of useful and agreeable knowledge ; and 
circumstuncc*s of the world afford a sup. rabunda 
of subjects for conlemplutiuu and enquiry. 
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various phsenomena nf the moral as well a^ physical 
world, the invwtigation of science, and the infor- 
mation commanicated by literature, are calculated 
to attract attention, exercise thought, excite reflec- 
tion, and replenish the mind with an infinite variety 
of ideas. 

The men of letters, when compared with 
one that is illiterate, exhibits nearly the same con- 
traFt as that which exists between a blind man and 
one that can see ; and if we consider how much 
literature enlarges the mind, and how much it 
Qoltiplies, adjusts, rectifies, and arranges the 
idess, it may well be reckoned equivalent to an 
additional sense. It afiurds pleasures which 

wealth cannot procure, and which poverty cannot 
entirvly take away. A well cultivated mind places 
its possessor beyond the reach of those trifling 
vfXiitions and disquietudes, whfch continually har- 
ress and perplex those who have no resources with- 
in themselves ; and, in some measure, elt^'ates him 
sbo\'e the smiles and frowns of fortune. 
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On History in general, and Ecck^ 
astical History in particular. 



D^O study is more important, no stO( 
is more uDiversaliy interesting, than that of h 
tory* To that man, who occupies the preic 
hour, and who runs the present race of life, 
greatly interests, and it highly behoves, to lea 
how preceding men have occupied their fk»t 
days : with what honor, or with what shame^ot 
mortals have ran their race of existence before h 
This knowledge to supply is the province of \ 
tory. But alas ! What pleasurable incidents c 
history unfold ? The history of all nations, furni 
es a perpetual commentary on the wise dogma c 
Hebrew Prophet, ** The heart of man is deceit 
above all things and desperately wicked." The p^ 
of history is every where blackened by the wan 
mankind. Envy, jealousy, and ambition, b< 
wars ; fraud, violence, and cruelty, conduct the 
and they terminate, not unfrequently, in mut 
imbecility, and In mutual repentance. What 
called prophane history, exhibits our nature ^on 
worst side : it is the history of perverse passions 
mean self-love, of revenge, hatred, extravagai 
and folly. , 




Bat there is a butoiy, which derives from 
source, and is far more elevated in its aim. 
it is the moral history of mind. It declares the 
origin, it elucidates the progress, and it unfolds the 
final destiny of man. It presents human life to us 
in its proper pdnt of view, as a short period of 
expiation for the past, of probation for the present, 
or of preparation for the future. Began by the Di- 
^nxiB Providence for purposes of exceedingly great 
benevolence, it is furnished with abundant means of 
gnoe, and it will be the fault of man alone, if it 
iiniei not in indescribable happiness. The history 
to which I allude, is that of God*s dispensation to 
Buudund : a history, more veni-rabic in its antiqui- 
ty, more pure in its sources, more interesting in its 
events, more excellent in its s:niplicity, and yet 
ttOK elevated by its dignity, than any other history 
which the worid can furnish* 

The early part of this history, is contained 
ha number of books, written by different authors, 
composed at difierent periods, and preserved down 
from generation to generation, with reverence and 
care. The Hebrew nation may appear to have 
been kept, during a long course of ages, separate 
and aloof from all others, that it might, the more 
effectually, guard and secure this precious depo- 
sit* £f ra, or £sdras, after his return from Baby- 
lon to Jerusalem,* collected these scattered writiiigs, 
I 
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dilated, completed, and arranged them in cbfo- 
oological order. Ue also added thereto^ tho dim 
odes of his nation, didactic poemf, and thejn^ 
dictions of the propheU« 

This collection of sacred bouks was tram* 
laled into Chaldee, and 4KK>n afterwards into GnA^ 
for the use of the scattered Israelites, many of wbon 
no longer understood the original Hebrew. ThK 
latter translation was called, Biblos, or. The Book 
by way of pre-eminence, and of dbtinction ; wbici 
name, or a derivative therefrom, it still rclainsyii 
eveiy language, and in every country. This book 
comprises a record of God's dealings with his ta 
cient people the Jews, and is therefore knowi 
amongst christians by the stile of, the Ancient Co 
venant, or, the Old Testament. 

When in the fulness of time, Messiah cam* 
to bring back the long lost felicities of paradis( 
and to restore the fallen dignity of human oatur 
other historians arose, who have transmitted to po 
terity, the particulars, of his roost mstructivc, ar 
interesting life. Two of these, were the disciph 
and companions of their Lord ; and two, we; 
companions to, and contemporary with, his discipl 
and apostles. Tiie first Shepherds of the Christif 
Chnrch, sought to supply, by exhortatory epistle 
therr own occasional absence from their newly gi 
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therpd congregations* These epibtlcs, addrcs^ to 
particular congr^ations» mere by them received with 
retcrence, read publicly in their assemblies, prebcrv- 
^ with care*, and interchangeably comnHinicatcd 
to other Churches. From these letters, from the 
transactions of the Apostles as recorded by Lukc» 
and from the gospels, another volume was gradually 
forioed* Though supplementary to the Bible, it 
was held of primary value and importance, and was 
iocQiponatd with it, under the name of the New 
Covenant, or the New Testament. 

Since those days, wherein the Son of God 
acted and taught, and his £\'ange]ists recorded, 
«bat hath been the increase of the everlasting gos- 
pel ? Hath that righteousness, which is intended to 
cover the earth -as the waters cover the sea, made 
much progress during the last fifteen centuries? 
Hath it made any? Is the number, even of nomi- 
ul christians, greater now, than it was in the fourth 
century? Of ail this there is sufficient reason to 
doabt. 

When we consider, the wonderful progress 
which this divine religion made, during the first 
time centuries; when we behold it, swelling like 
& majestic river, and sweeping away before it, those 
strong barriers of superstition, which the darknea 
^ agea had accumulated ; we are led to enquire. 
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mhut new, and nnfbrtseen circnmstancey |»abiel it 
energies, and arrested its increase. 

It is a remarkable &ct, that while Gospel 
Truth was promulgated, by its own intrinsic poiK 
and evidence alone, in utter despite of all tl 
wortd^s power, and of all the world) people, 
made a most rapid and incalculable progress. H 
more its persecutors raged ; the more they parai 
ed their instrmnents of torture ; the more Ai 
lavished their repnteiches, imprisonment* and deati 
and the more surely, though secretly, ChristMBi 
prospered. By its passiveness in suifering, it t 
umphed over the activity of its enemies ; and 
root being laid in humility, it struck die more diee 
Ijf and more sure*. 

The light 6f the gospel burned not dim, u 
til its professors became indifferent. But the momc 
when Christianity stooped to league with this worl 
policy ; when it deigned to accept of kings for 
protectors, confirming, by a lamentable union, t 
clay of the throne by the adamant of the alta 
from that moment, the Church became sickl 
dwarfish, and lukewarm. It gained in shew, b 
it lost in substance. The cross was taken from tl 
hearts of men, to wave on banners, to shine < 
mitres, and to decorate the crown of worldly pri 
CCS. The ministers of hi|xr who was meek ar 
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lowly of hearty became haughty, proud, and vain* 
Tbecrois of Jesus was borne aloft in triumph, while 
ihey who lauded, and they who bore it, were taught 
littlei and knew less, of its silent, secret, and heart' 
iflModing influence. 

These circumstances to trace, these sub- 
jects to investigate, is that province of history, 
vhidi is called, the ecclesiastical. Ecclesiastical 
Ustory, exceeds in importance that which is mere- 
ly dvily as the interest of the soul precedes that of 
the body. The wants and the wishes of the body, 
terminate with time; but the interests of the soul, 
tie permanent as eternity. Eiqpircs arise, they 
iourish, and they pass away, but the Church of 
Ovist abideth. Yet in the land which we inhabit, 
a land calling itielf christian, and which boasts a 
Ugh state of mental cultivation, this province of 
history is, I fear, less than all others improved. 

What writings in that department can the 
English language rank, against those of Basnage, 
ie Seur, Fleury or Dupin, in the French ; Plank, 
Hcnke, and Spittlcr, in the German, The standard 
work in our language, is a translation by Maclainc, 
from the Latin of a German professor. Moshcim, 
though very learned, is like too many of his country- 
awn, very diffuse, and tediou&ly explicit on subjects 
of little importance. His want of accuracy, on 
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topics whcn^uf iiis £neli&h reader is competently 
iiiturnuH, may load us ta suspect a wantof carr, 
on siibjcctsi more remote, and less easy to apprcci* 
ate. 1 caniiut approve his distribution of c\cuts, 
iiTto pros|KTous, and adveise ; and faia allotnacntof 
a separate cliaptcr to each. What events the 
historian deems adverse to th«i Churchy often 
veic, uihUt the divine disposal, propitious; and 
those which he hath marked, as.indicuting her pros' 
pcrity, too often indicated her ruin. Throu^hou) 
every pcrio<i of iiislory, tlie great Lord of th< 
Church, halh perplexed the councils of the world 
ly wise, end over-ruled to good the evil iutention 
of the wicked on her hdialf. He hath con£buudc( 
the purpose of cabinets, and caused ** the. wrath o 
men to praise him/' 1 his view of things, Moshein 
hath seldom taken, and therein he hath renderci 
his book much less serviceable to the best interes 
of his readers, than it might have been, Ilis his 
tory may be adapted to an occasional reference, bu 
it court> not a continued perusal. It is-very lirth 
calculated, to win the leisure of the idle, to aires 
the attention of the volatile, or to become popula: 
with young people. 

I wish to invite a work on Church History 
that- may impait together, pleasure and cditication 
It is of 6on)o importance, that it should be suffi* 
ckatly pleasant to invite perusal ; but it is of fai 
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woff, ifcat it shotild be 'sufficiently grave, to impart 
instruction. The ground offers many facilicrcs t(» 
the union of both purposes ; interesting matter, in- 
^tfs tbe understanding of the wise ; while the ani^ 
oiftttiig inference of bright example, allures, and 
uothfSy the hearts of the pions. 



'^ill none of those, who enjoy leisnre with 
((isinity in the bosom of the Anglican Church, em^ 
p'oy that leisure, in unfolding the history of Alma 
Mater? I want, that the fidelity of Polycarp, the 
cosrage of Ignatius, tlie learning of some, the 
eloquence of others, and the humility, meekness, 
ixd patience of all, the primitive confessors of Jesus, 
ihould live again. The (ires, in which many of our 
Lord's martyrs ascended to heaven, hiive left a spark 
iiebind,. which awaits only the brcaih of an ani- 
imted historian, to kindle into iame. 

■ It is interesting to traoe, by what steps, a 
XKir, despised, and persecuted people, camQ to tram- 
)ie on the necks of their oppiessors ; to mark, the 
word of extermination wielded, in the name of -a 
neek, a patient, and long suffering Lord ; and to 
■Dquirc, under what pretension, the disciples of un- 
)ounded philanthropy, could deal around them, 
lesolation, and death. Too often indeed, do the 
mnals of the cliristian Church display to our m% 
ligtiant view, "spiritual wickedness in high places ;** 
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yet they abound with brigiit paaMges, and the most 
^excellent examples. It it instructive to trace, with 
what uniformity the truth hat flourished, in circum' 
stances, which the world calls adversi^, and droop- 
ed in those, which the world terms prosperity 
The blood of the roartyrsi hath ever imparted fer 
tility to the Church, while the favor of princes, hat) 
too often provol^cd its ruin. Christiaiiity depn 
cates all interference from worldly policy ; and tl 
ifOit natural of all alliances, is that for-famed all 
Mce beiwten Church and State. That only whi< 
is temporal in the Church, and which, borrowii 
its name, is nut of its essence^ can ally itself wit 
temporal States. Our great Master himself declan 
that *'his kingdom was not of this world,** a| 
that his disciples would be blessed, so long as nu 
''should revile them, and persecute them, and spa 
all manner of evil against them, falsely, for h 
sake.* '*The world hath hated me before it hatx 
you.*^ The hatred of the world, and not its bai 
flattery, or its poisoned praise, is the sura badge < 
a Christian warrior, the unequivocal mark of h 
discipleship. 

B. 
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The Legal ObUgatian of the Jews 
to tForhs of Charity. 

9 

I ' 

htm • Ditemine «a AtmigiciugM by James Saukin. 



T. HE first calculation which w^ lay be- 
fore you, is that of the alms which God pre&cribt*d 
to his people; and we shall include therewith, 
wluUever that people was indispensably n'q^uired 
tofarnish to Religion. This e^tiMmte is of a nature 
to bring shauie upon Christian>, and to convince 
OS of this sorrowful truth, that if our Religion 
surpasses all other 2-eiii;iuna in the world, it is 
in our Grospels, but not in tiie conduct of tho^ 
who profeis it. 

L The Jews were obliged to abstain from 
whatever fruit might grow upon a fruit-beanng 
tKe, for the three years succeeding its planta- 
tion. These fint-fruits were called, the prepuce, 
't Was a crime to use them : this law is in the 
^x. chaptt^r of Leviticus. 
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11. The fruits of the fourth year were 
to be dedicated to the Ixird; it was a thing 
hallowed to Jehovah. They were to be sent to 
Jerusalem, or at leastt it was titcemury, to vilfi^ 
and redeem them^ by giving to the Priest an 
equivalent in money: so th^t this people, began 
not to gather of its fruit, before the fifth year. 
This law is found in the same chapter. 

II r. They were obliged to offer every yesr 
unto God, the first of all the/rat^« of the earth; 
the first of whatever increaHe the land yielded. 
When the father of a family walked in his garden, 
and he perceived that fruit was set upon a tree, be 
marked the fruit with a thread, that he might be 
able to distinguish it, when it should have attained 
a perfect maturity. The head of the family placed 
this fruit in a basket. They then collected tether 
whatever had been gathered in one city, and tbtt 
city sent deputies to Jerusalem. An ox crowned 
with flowers bore the ofiering, and they to whose 
care it was committed, went up to Jerusalem with 
pomp, singing these words from the cxxii. Psalm : 
**I was glad when they said unto me ; We shall go 
up to the house of the Lord.** When they came to 
the city, they sang these other word<«^ ^ Our ieet 
are staid within thy gates, O Jerusalem i^ Then 
they proceeded to the temple, each one bearing his 
otfering upon his shoulders, the king himself not 
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ig excepted, and they aang ag^in^ ^Lift ap 
r Iwadis O ye Gates ! Be ye lift np, Ye everiadt- 
Dours. Lift ap your heads, O ye Gates ! Even 
then up^ Ye eferUsting Doors !" 

IV. They were veqaired to leave whatever 
r on the borders of their fields, and to yield it 
!ie poor. To prevent the frauds which might 
in in the practice, they determined as their rule 
ha obwrvation of this law, that one sixtieth 
of the field should be left unreaped. 

V. The ears of corn which fell during 
est, were employed to the same end. If you 
ult Josephus, he will tell you, that this com- 
d of God bbliged them, not only to relinquish 
he poor tho&e ears which fell, as it were by 
dent, but even to let some fall voluntarily, and 
urpose. 

VI- They were obliged to give, every 
, for the Priests, the fortieth part of their 
mes ; at least, the "Sanhedrim explained, in this 
, the law contained in the eighteenth chapter of 
terumoroy, 

VII. They were to set aside one tenth of 
' incomes, for the maintenance of tho Levites. 
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VIII. Whatever crops the i 
ducedy every seventh year, were for the 
least their owner retailed no more righi 
than strangers. T^s is expressly comi 
the XXV, chapter of Leviticus ; and the . 
so highly of this precept, that they prete 
for the violation thereof, that they we 
Captive to Babylon. It is to that they 
words in Leviticus: 'Then shall the 1 
her sabbaths, as long as it lieth desolate, 
in your enemies land ; even then shall th 
and enjoy her sabbaths.* Chap. xxvi. i 

IX. Whatever debts were con 
mongst the people were to be remitted en 
the term, of seven years: so that a del 
during seven years, should be unable to 
was to be held, as completely absolved fi 
dt^bts. 

To all these charges, add, ext; 
occasions, so many sacrifices, so many ob 
many journies to Jerusalem. Add alsc 
sliekel of the sanctuary : you will see, 
had imposed upop his people, a tribi 
amounted, nearly, to one half of their reve 
it is worthy of remaric, that the moden 
you may convince yourselves by associi 
them, not being able to practise, literal! 
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number of those precept»^ which were adapted to 
the mode of life in which their fathers of M were 
found, have fclaxed nothing in their benevolence 
towards th^ poor. A» soon as they find themselves 
to be sufficiently numerous, in one place, to form 
what they call an assembly, and the number of ten 
isMifficient, they establish treJEusurcrs to receive their 
alms* And lest avarice, taking the ascendant of 
dmri^, should prevent the due discharge of this 
ddt^i they, have judges who take cognizance of 
every man's ability, and assess each in the tenth 
part of his income. One of the greatest scandals 
which we give them, and that which prejudices 
them the most against Christianity, is, that little 
Charity, which Christians possess towards their 
Poor. 

Such is the first calculation which we 
have to cast before you. Having called your at- 
tention to it, we will determine nothing. But we 
cannot avoid making one reflection, which is, that 
the Gospel is a dispensation infinitely more noble, 
and more excellent than the Law ; and the Gos- 
pel, in abolishing all that was ceremonial in the 
Levitical worship, hath enforced, by so much the 
more, all that was moral, and, in particular, what 
Kspectt Charity, it hath affixed no limit to that 
article* It is satisfied with commanding us in 
general terms, to'* love our neighbor as ourselves," 
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n<'t cho<)^inJ^ to place other bounds* to that 1o^ 
which wc ihiiixid have toi* him, than tho«e, whidi 
ourselvi'S would place, to that which we would hm 
ouxselvcb. 

It' then, umier an Economy to imperfect, 
if, under an tcouoiny where yet subsisted, a diife^ 
ence, of Jews, Gentiles, Nations, and PeopH 
Xwhich infinitely contracted charity,) God required 
of bib people, to distribute one third of thciria- 
comes ; what, what ought to be the obligadon of 
Christians, in that respect ? Whoever should pww 
these reflections, would certainly be aceused, o( 
advuncing unheard of maxims, and of preaching 
paradoxes* 



On the Charity of the early Christianf. 

From the iame. 



jThE second calculation which we bate 
to ky before you, is that of the Charities of the 
primiiive Christians. Charity had so thoroughly 
pawed from the Master into the souU of his disci- 
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pin, that accbrdiog to the report of St. Luke, ^*ttity 
had «U things in common {* that, they sold their 
pottes)iion5y to carry the money, and ky it at the 
Apufitle'tt foet. In th^ time of TertuUian, *the cha- 
rity of Christians was hecoroe proverbial, and peo« 
pie said, when speaking of them, ^^Behoid, bow 
they hive on^ another !" so that the Pagans, amared 
•tso tender an union, artribated it to supcmataral 
QMsei» They said that Christians borf^^ I kitow 
Mt what character impressed upon their bodies, 
Md that this character, had the virtue tojntpire 
tbmi with a love k>r each other. Lucian, that sa- 
tincal author who died during the empire of Mar«» 
cm Aurelitts, in a discourse on the death of the 
philosopher Pcregrinus, who burnt himself during 
tbe Olympic games ; Lncian, I say, com posed the 
eviogium of Christians, th()Ui>h he sought to hrand 
tbem with satire. **lt is an incredible thing/* says 
he, **ibe care and the. diligence which they exert, 
thac nothing may be spared in the succor of each 
other* Their Legislator hath made them believe, 
that they are all brethren, since that, having re- 
nounced our religiout and adoring him that was 
cniciiied, they live according to his laws ; so that 
their riches are ai^ in common.§" We h^ve nho 

— ; J ■ 

* Ap0l()gy ul Tertulliao, ctiup. 39. 

$ Lucian, vol ii. ou the death of the philosopher 
i^eregriiius. 
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on this subject, a testimony which none can ins- 
pect, that of Julian, the Apostate. He was one of 
the greatest persecutors, and in the art of perKCU^ 
ing Christians he was a better politician than any 
of those who prcceeded him, and let us also^Ji 
than thobe who have been his successors. Julian 
the Apostate did not attack religion by open force; 
he knew that which we have seen with our own 
eyeS| that open persecution inflames zeal, and that 
the blood of martyrs is the seed of the church* 
He attacked religion in another jnanner. As the 
Charity of the Christians rendered Christianity ve- 
neraUe, this tyrant sought to clothe Paganism 
with Christian Charity. He thus wrote to a Pagan 
Priest, 

** Let us consider," said he, ^* that nothin; 
hath so much contributed to advance the supersti' 
tion of the Christians, as that Charity which thq 
manifest towards strangers. I am of opinion, thai 
we ought to acquit ourselves of these duties. 

*' Establish hospitals in every city ; for i; 
would be a shameful thing that we should aban- 
don our poor, while the Jews .have none, whih 
these impious Galileans," (for so he designate 
the Christians,) *^nouiish, not only those whicl 
are amongst themselves, bpt those even which an 
amongst us.*^ 

* Juliao'f Letters. Letter 49. 




Bat if jroa would wish for yet more parti- 
calir reflectioiis ; if you aak what exterior eflfecui 
90 great Chaiity produced ; we shall reply to you, 
tluu the primitive Christians , 

L Were at an immense expense for the 
promulgation of their faith, and for the publication 
of the Gospel. They believed, that the principal 
ctre of a Christian, after having renden^d ^'his own 
thoughts prisoners to Jesus Christ"* should be, to 
procure him new victories. There are divers ex- 
amples in Ecclesiastical History, and in particular 
tkat of St. Chrysostome, of whom Theodoret re- 
lates,* that, he "assembled hermits filled with zeal, 
who bore the Gospel even into Phenicia : that 
having learnt that there were, near the Danube, 
peoples scattered, who thirsted for the waters of 
Grace, he sought for' men, who, with an ardent 
seal, might labor like the Apostles for the editi- 
cadoQ of the Church." In citing this example I 
blush, since it renews the reproach, which hath 
been so many times, deservedly, cast upon us, that 
we have no seal for the salvation of infidels ; that 
those fleets which we send into the New World, 
are much more animated with the desire of bring- 



* Ecdeaiaitical history of Theodoret. Book ▼. chap. 
f 9 and 51. 
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tnjc back temporal riches, than of cafrying thither 
the light of the Gotpel, 

II. The early Cbrittians took admimUe 
care of the sick. They had people let apart to 
this pious office. In tAie city of Alexandria alone, 
the jfiumber of these was so great, that Theodonos 
was obliged to diminish them, and to fix themat fiv9 
hundred ; and when it was represented to him tfaiK 
this number was not sufficient, he extended then 
to six hundred, as appears by a law yet extant ia 
the Theodosian Code.* I cannot avoid redlingi 
while on this subject, a fine passage from £iisebiii>; 
he speaks of a plague which ravaged ICgypi, and 
having described it, he adds,t '' Many of our bre- 
thren, neglecting the caro of their own health 
through an exccbs of Charity, took upon them tbe 
su&rings of others, and plunged themsplves into 
sickness. After having held between their ami 
the bodies of the Saints, after having closed tbdr 
mouths and their eyes, after having borne them on 
their shoulders, after having embraced them, kissed 
them, washed thorn, and put their best garments 
upon them ; themselves have received the sane 
duties from others^ who imitated, their xeal, and 
their charity.* 



• Theodosiau Code. Book xvi. title «. 

t Ecclesiastical Elislory. Book vii. chap. 22. 



III. The primitive Ciiristiauft nourished a 
■eat Bca^ for the Redemptida of Captives. Witv 
i St. Amhroeey who counsels tbe»ii to tell ' the 
wi vcimIb Ibr this u»e. Witnest a letter from 
C^rian to the Bishops of Numidia, on the sub* 
; of those Christians who had been taken, and 
ried into captivity by Barbarians : in that letter 
Cyi^aii implores their charity for the deliver* 
e ol these unhappy persons ; and to assist them 
rtiO) he sends them the sum of one thousand 
aeas.* WitiKss that narrative which Socrates 
hitloriAn relates : The Romans had taken seven 
Bsand prisoners, who were dying of hunger in 
nr captivity. Acacius, bbbop of Amida, assenr* 
i his ecclesiastics, and addresied to them this 
istian exhortation : "God,* said he, ''hath no 
d either of bowls, or of dishes, since he neither 
( nor tirioka: it is proper to sell many of 
le vessels o( gold and of silver which the Church 
Mselh, and to employ their produce, to feed 
to ransom prisoners." Having then melted 
rji these vessels, the historian adds, he paid the 
liers the iransom for their prisoners ; whom he 
during the winter, and then sent fhem home, 
n money to defray the expense of their journey* 



* See Letter lxii. in tke Oftfofd edkiMi of St. Cy- 
)'• Letters. 
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And lastly, the Cluirity ^ the «ftrly.Chri 
tians appeared, in the pious tstaWshments «bi( 
they (bumJed, in the hospitals wtthbot numb 
which they supported, and in the poor, tlw 
innumerable, whom they maintained. lisleB 
these words of St. Chrysostome ; **Consider/ tf 
he, *' to how many poor, widows, virgins, l 
Church distributes that revenue which she hi 
received from one single rich person ; the num 
of those inscribed upon the catalogue extends 
three thousand; without speaking of that asHsta 
which is given to prisoners, to those who are s 
in hospitals, to strangers, to lepers, to those v 
serve at the altar, to so many persons who an 
every day and to whom the Church gives, b 
food and raiment."* 

What is more remarkable, is, that the 
mitive Christians placed their true Glory in tl 
Charity. We have an illustrious example, in 
conduct of the Church of Rome with regard to 
Emperor Decius. That tyrant demanded the ti 
sure of the Church; a Deacon replied on b^ 
of the whola body, and asked the delay of one 
wherein to satisfy the Emperor. That term 



• Sec the 6th Homily upon lit Mattheir, or 
67th Uoiuily in some editions. 
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pired, fac assembled all the lame, all thr blind, u\\ 

the sick, whom the Church supported, and shewing 

riwm to the tyrant, he said ; " These are thr 

/ii&ds of the Church ; behold its revenui^ ! behold 

its riches ! behold its true treasure !"* 

I bring together all these examples, and all 
these testimonies, my Brethren, to shew you, thHt 
we have d^enerated from the virtue of our ancei>- 
to^^ and that the life of the primitive Church, wks, 
at leabt on this article, a living commentary on the 
doctrine of its Master. 



On the Duty of Prayer. 



i, HE reasonableness of prayer will appear 
very obvious from a consideration of our unceabinv 
obligations to God, as our maker,, preserver, and 
bene&ctor. It is in him we live, and move, and 
have our being. To him we are indebted for every 

* The Offices of Ambrose. Book ix, chap, fg^ 



mercy we enjoy: from him we recem all «< 
have : and it is oHM% ^ ^^ goodoaa that we 
are what we are. II' blessed with wef^jh, with 

strength, or with riches, they are his giUs ; of wbicb 
he may justly deprive us at pleasure^ and with, 
equal propriety set us upon the dunghill with the 
bes:i;ar. 1 hese certainly are truths that must at 
once strike the mind of every considerate man^ $Mfi 
which the most abandoned and profane cannot bt 
hardy enough, when serious, to deny. How^ then^ 
ought every testimony of God*s goodness to excitt 
our love, our gratitude, and our praisel The 
smallest temporal advantage is a favor to which we 
have no claim, if we have food and raiment, they 
art' inconceivably mon> than wa deserve; ioT ia 
many things wc* all offend. 

Why are we commanded to pray 9 •*Givc 
us this day our daily bread," if not to teach us, 
ainoiig other things, our daily dependance upon 
Cu)d as the dispenser of temporal bk*sbing$? Most 
of our wants return with the morning; and to 
whom should we look but to him who is able to 
supply them ? We need his direction through the 
perplexities and difficulties of every day ; and with- 
out his gracious interposition and support^ we can 
effect nothing to any valuable purpose. In ihe 
evening we seek rest in vain, unless he give slumber 
to the eye-lids, and sleep to the eyes. Now as these 
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^ wants common to every individual, it is our 
'nrfispensable duty to supplicate the divine good- 
neii, and also to return thanks for the many mer- 
cies of which we have been partakers. Surely 
nch can say with the Psalmist, "It is good to give 
thanks unto the L^ord, and «ing praises unto thy 
name, O Most High : to shew forth thy loving 
kindness in the morning, and thy faithfulness every 
night ; for thou, Lord, only, makest me dwell in 
; safely." 

That prayer is a duty resulting from our 
relation to the Almighty, as our Creator and Be- 
nefactor, is evidently the dictate of nature. It is 
besides a mean by which the comfort ind the hap- 
piness of his dependant and sinful creatures are 
promoted. He that knows what is in maji, stands in 
no need of intelligence respecting his condition. 
''All things are naked and open unto the eyes of 
him with whom we have to do." — In this case^ as 
in every other, duty and privilege are inseparably' 
united : and the utility of prayer will appear 
abundantly manifest when it is remembered, that it 
is not intended to give the Father of spirits infor« 
mation concerning either our wants or our unwor- 
thiness, for these are perfectly known to him before 
tbay are felt or acknowledged by ourselves, but to 
impress the mind with a deep conviction of both ; 
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and to keep perpetually alive a sonse of our entiit 
dcpeiulance on him for the supply of the one, and 
the pardon of the other. 

Notliing so forcihly restrains from ill) » 
the remembrance of a recent address to heaven for 
protection and assistance. After having petitioned 
for power to resist temptation, there is so great as 
incongruity in not ct)ntinuing the struggle, thai 
we blush at the thought, and persevere lest we lost 
all reverence for ourselves. After fervently devot 
ing our souls to God, we start with horror at im 
mediate apostacy : every act of deliberate wicked 
nrss is then complicated with hypocrisy and ingra 
titude : it is a mockery of the Father of mercies 
the forfeiture of that peace in which we closed ou 
address, and a renunciation oi the hope which tha 
address inspired* But if prayer and immortality b 
thus incompatible, surely the former should not b 
neglected by those who contend that moral virtue i 
the submit of human perfection. 

In the neglect of prayer, we act mucl 
more inconsistently than we do in the common oc 
currences of life. Were we to receive but th 
smallest token of respect at the hand of some eanh 
ly friend, we should be prompt to make ever; 
acknowledgment in our power; we should feel paii 




«9 



•fl 'recollecting but one opportunity when we might 

fcave testified our gratitude, but which was then 

neglected or forgotten. Now if we pretend to be 

fensible of otir obligations to that Friend who stick- 

cth closer than a brother; who giveth all things 

liberally, without upbraiding; by what shall we 

demonstrate the sincerity of these pretensions, if not 

by yielding the obedience we acknowledge to be 

due, and which the present state of our existcricc 

renders both a privilege and a duty ? 

In prayer, which is the breath of spiritual 
life, we supplicate the throne of grace; we adore 
the wisdonr», the goodness, and beneficence of our 
heavenly Father. In this path of privilege and of 
duty wc fii^l the fulfilment of that promise, "Thrsc 
that honor mo, I will honor ; and at the same 
time we feel and acknowledge it jtist, that they 
who are otherwise minded should be "lightly 
esteemed/' 

There is nothing, says a good writer, which 
has so a powerful a tendency to generate in the heart 
of any person good-will towards another, as the 
constant practice of praying to God for his happi- 
ness. L£t a man regularly pray for his enemy with 
all that seriousness which devotion requires, and 
he will not long harbor resentment against him. 
Let him pray for his friend with that ardor whick 
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friendtbip naturally iosplr^, and he will pcrc«Yt 
bi> attarchmcnt to grow daily and daily ^troi^« 

The morning, as one expteiscs it| ^ f 
rc3urrccti()n from dcatb to a new enjoyment of 
life — of yourself, and « fre^h entrance into ti\f 
world ; let the sacrifioc of prayer thercipTe tu^ 
cdly ascend as a token of the gratitude yon ff^ 
for the mercies of the night; and in the eveu- 
ing, as a testimony of thankfulness (or the pro- 
vidential favors of the day. 

Night has been considered as an cmblca 
of death — as a pause — a stop in the progress of 
life : and in these views it is right, before we en(pr 
its solemnities, to recognize the transactions of tbe 
day — to mark those duties that have been entirely 
omitted or careh^ssly performed ; to recollect wjitli 
gi'a.titude the favors graciously bestowed; toad- 
mire the Divine patience with which wo bfiy<l 
trifled ; and to implore that protection and for- 
gjiy/eness^ without which we arc iueyit^Jt)]^ undone. 

jC^nv oft times fall asleep in this W,0jrl4f 
^d i^.wakc in tbQ ptbcr, and have no ^ umm.o^ t^ 
acq^l^aint them whithe^r ijiyy .^re §omg. And yet 
tljiQUgb ^vfiry man's conditioj^ be t\f}f,s unccrtaipi 
and his breath iffi k'ls noi>trils^ where there is jU 
sfp^d:i TOQfn for it V> go 9ut as to cpme in ; h^w 
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tew mike their iiigljt's repose to serve as a niemoTial 
tif (heir last rest ? Some pervert the night, which 
was ordained to be a cessation of the evils of labor, 
to make it a season for their creator actixity in the 
nik of sin. "They devise," as the prophet saith, 
**iniquity upon ihcir beds, and when the morning 
is Hgnt they practise it, btcuuse it is in the power 
of their hands.** 

When therefore the generality of men are 
such unihrifts of time, and like careless navigators 
keep no journal or diary of their motions, and other 
occurrences that happen, what need have others 
to pray, with Mdses, "So teach us to number our 
da^s, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom." 
He who was learned in all the sciences of the 
Egypitians, desires to be taught of God so to num- 
(ler, as not to mistake, or to make any error in the 
account of life, by setting down (^ays for minutes, 
and years tor da^s. A nian would naturally think 
that a little arithmetic would scive to cast up' so 
smali a number as the days of him whose days are 
as the days of an hireling, few and evil : and yet it 
is such a mystery, that Moses begs of God to be 
iDStructed in it as that which is the chief and only 
CnowfeJge. Yea, God himself earnestly wisW 
this wisdom to Israel his people — "O tliat they 
were wise, that they qnderstood this^ that they 
would consider their latter end/' 
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I A t Ui llion f(.ic number our days by medr- 
laiino whai our da>s are, and the end for which 
our lives wore given; by rickoning our day b) ouF 
work, and not by our time; by what wc do, and 
not by what wc are; by remembering that we are 
in a continual progress to the chambers of death. 
No man'b life is so long at the evoninjj as it was ii> 
the morning. Ni"ht and day are as two a.vs 
which, without rest, are alternately at the root of 
our life. A chip flies off every day and every 
night, and the stroke is continued till at lenglH 
we are hewn down, and fall at the grave*s mouth. 

The present world, remember,, is but a 
passage to the next ; and while travelling through, 
it, be careful never to regard it as your home. He 
that lives longest lives but a little while ; every man 
therefore may be certain that he has oo time te- 
w^te. The duties of life are commensurate to its 
duration, and every day brings it^ task, which if 
neglected is doubled on the morrow. . But he that 
has always trifled away those months and yean in 
which he should have labored, must remember that 
he has now only a part of that of which the whole 
is little ; and that since the few moments remain- 
ing are to be considered as the last trust of heaven^ 
not one is to be lost. 
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Seeing therefore that the end of all tWng» 
8 at hand, let us not sleep, as do others, but 
ndeavor henceforward to be nu>re provident of 
"nc. The night i^ Ww spent, and the houi 
ometh when no man can work. Let us there- 
•re use the world as not abusing it; for ewry 
ling in it that can either grieve or delight cs is 
\ssmg away. Be anxious for nothing but the 
insolations which religion can certainly impart. 
PT ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her 
iths are peace. The duties she enjoms, if sin* 
rely and regularly performed, will always be 
ifficient to exalt the meanest, and to exeicise 
te highest understanding. That mind will i^ver 
i vacant, which is frequently recalled by slated 
sties to meditations on eternal interests ; ' noi: 
ftn any hour be long, which is spent in augncent-^ 
)g desire for celestial happiness. 

** Prayer is the vital breatli of faith, 
Which makes the soul to heaven arise t 
Neglecting this the Man may live. 
Bat ah ! how soon the Christian dies. 

If prayer then be the life of faith. 
And £uth my guide to Heaven shall be». 
O ! may I live a life of prayer, 
And thos entirely live lo thee.** 
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The Excellency of Love. 



\ \\V^ univcM'SJil God is universal lo?ey all 
is l.ovr liiir tliut which is hellish and earthly. All 
Ri-Gi^ion is tlie spirit of Love, all its gifts and gri- 
crs an* ilio i^iits and firac4»s of love, it has no breath, 
no lift' but I he life of love. Nothing exalts, no- 
thiii^ purities, but the fire of love ;. nothing chanj^ 
Desnh into Life, Earth into Heaven, Men iuto 
Ancf Is, but love alone. Ix)ve breathes the ipirit of 
God, its words and its virorks are the Inspiration of 
God It speaketh not of itself, but (he word tke 
Eternal Word of God speaketh in it : for all tbit 
Lov< speaketh, that God speaketh^ because Love ii 
God. Love is Heaven revealed in the soul, it is 
Light, and Truth, it is infallible ; it hath no errors, 
for all errors are the want of Love. Love hath no 
inoreof pride, than light hath of darkness, it stands, 
and bears all its fruits from a depth and root of 
humiity. Love is of no sect or party, re Neither 
makes nor admits of any bounds, you may as easily 
enclote the light, or shut up the air of the world 
into one place, as confine lote to a sect or party. 
It livoi in the liberty, the universality, the impar- 
tiality of Heaven. It believes in one holy^, catholic 
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^«d, the God of all spirits, it unites and joins with 

^^e catholic spirit of the one God, who unities with 

*I1 that is good, and is meek, patient, well-wishing 

•nd long-suffering over all the evil that is in nature 

and in creature. Love, like the spirit of God, rideth 

Upon the win^s of the wind, and is in union and 

C9iQinunioq with a]l .the saints that are in Heaven 

ind on Eftnb. Lovo is quite pure, it hath t\o \^ye 

md^, it seeks not its (a\v|i, it hath but one will, i|p() 

l)^ i| to ^\\Q itself ioto ov^ry thing, and to o^er- 

(Ome all cvjil with good. Lastly, Love is the Ciaht 

of God, It Cometh down from heaven, it regenernteth 

the soul from above, it blotteth out all transgressions, 

it taketh from D<*ath its sting, from the Devil liis 

jAWer, and from thie serpent his poison. It hckaU 

^liidil the iafirmities of our /earthly birdi, it gi<res^ 

^irt to the bliod, ears to the deaf, and^roato Ihe 

damb ta apeak : it cleaosietb the lepera, caAts a»t 

deviisy and places man in paradise before he dies. 

U Un^tk wbotty lo the will of Hiqi o^ whom it is 

bwi^ ill meat and its drifi^ U ito do the ^^U of 

God. It ia the leaunrectioQ and ikQ life pi awray 

imp^ nrluf, a fri^tfuL mother ol trvua hujoaility, 

boondieas bei]isyolence» unweafied j^ieSiSftf m<k 

bowels of compassion. 
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On Humilittf. 



JEIUMILITY is so easentiai to the ri 
&tate of our souls, that there is no pretending 
reasonable or pious life \/('ithout it. We ma; 
well think to see without eyes, or live with 
breath, as to live in tho spirit of religion, with 
the spirit of humility. 

Anri though it is thus, the soul and esse 
of ftll religious d!ities, yet is it, generally speak 
the least understood, the least regarded, the i^ 
intbnded, the least desired and sought after, of 
ether virtues, amongst all sorts of Christians. 

No people have more occasion tobe afi 
of the approaches of pride, than those who li 
maje some advances in a pious life. For pride 
gro^ as well upon our virtues, as our vices,' 
steals upon us on all occasions. 

Every good thought that we have, ei 
good action that we do, lays us open to pride, 
exposes us to the assaults of vanity and self-ss 
faction. 
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It is not only the beauty of our persons, 
tk gifts of fortune, our natural talents, and the 
tlistinctions of life, but evten our devotions and alms, 
our fastings and humiliations, expose us to fresh 
and strong temptations of this evil spirit. 



Pride. 



JPrIDE must die in you, or nothing of 
leaven can live in you. Under the banner of thi^ 
ruth, give up yourselves to the meek and huipble 
pint of the holy Jesus, the Overcomer of all Fire 
nd Pride and Wrath. This is the one Way the 
ne Truth and the one Life, flumility must sow 
le seed, or there can be no reaping in Heaven, 
dook not at pride only as an unbecoming tcanper, 
ot at Humility only as a decent virtue, for the one 
i Death and the other is life, the one is all Hell, 
nd the other is all Heaven^ 
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Virtue. 



The onljr amarandune flower on earth. 

Is Virtue. €owm. 

jThE sacred scriptures every where m 
foim us, that the task in which we are, or ought t< 
be engaged, namely, *'the working out our sal vatioi 
with fear and trembliug," is replete with difficult 
and labor, requiring all our circomspection an 
care, and that an Inheritance in that which i 
prepared for the righteous, can only be attaine 
by ansdously obeying the precepts of the gospel, an 
by a continual attention to the duties of religions- 
Let us, therefore, consider the indispensible necessil 
of immediately engaging in this important worJ 
.with ardor and diligence. 

If we look abroad into the world, or eve 
^f we contract our observations within the circle ( 
our acquaintance, we shall be convinced that all, i 
one way or other, feel the oppressive hand of afflic 
tion ; and if we consider the subject with the attei 
tion its importance demands, we shall find too, thf 
the afflictive dispensations of Providence are lu 
confined to the impious despisers of religion alon 
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Jt tbat all in their journey through life, feel in 
^fne degree, the sharp rod of adversity. Since, 
ueo, the messengers of affliction spread their snares 
^ke for the virtuous and the vicious, the christian 
^ili anxiously look for some rock on which he can 
"ttt bis hopes ; he will reflect upon the uncertainty 
of all earthly things, and the possibility that adver- 
fky may overtake him when he expects it not, 
viU rouse his diligence : he looks not for the unin- 
tampted enjoyment of happiness in this life, nor 
Mi|^K»e8 he can attain the heaven of heavens with- 
out exertion and unwearied watchfulness ; he con- 
siders himself but as a pilgrim and stranger, travel- 
ling thvough an unknown land, where there is much 
to excite his attention, and to induce him to quit 
the pioper path, but he is aware if he steps out of 
the direct road to enjoy the seeming sweets strewed 
in his way, he will not arrive at the goal at the 
appointed time; he therefore pursues his course 
with alacrity and promptitude, moderately partak- 
ing of the good things he sees around him, 'thank- 
ful when the son shines and the way is pleasant ; 
bat if it be rough and rainy, he cares not much, he 
is but a traveller.'^ — Such will be the conduct of 
the real christian; instead of supinely committing 
the conceres of eternity ta the blind will of acci- 
dent, he earnestly endeavois, with a contrite heait, 
to use this world as not abasing it, and by the 
mndeviating practice of humility^ charity, and he- 
B 2 
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nevolence, to obtain the approbation of the aatha 
and finisher of his faith* * ' 

The necessity of engaging in this iropoi 
tant task, will readily appear to the considerat 
man. If be looks abroad, he will perceive perhaps 
those who have presumptuously despised the prof 
fered mercy of their Redeemer, suddenly cutofif ii 
the midst of their career, and sent, with all tb^ 
imperfections on their heads, into the pi^esence o 
their offended Creator : — he will perceive the man 
who, regardless of Jesus, placed hb chief concen 
in the attainment of earthly possesions, unexpecl 
edly blasted by the hand of sickness; then wil 
conscience rise up as the accuser of this wretchet 
being, and fill his soul with sorrow, fear, and dk 
tress, until at last the great conqueror, death, assert 
his right, and in unspeakable horror he closes hi 
earthly course. 

But let us quit this dismal prospect, am 
direct our steps to the chamber of the dying chris 
tian. Oh! how different the scene 1 In his jom 
ney through life, he has been unwearied in th 
practice of virtue ; he has permitted neither plet 
sure, curiosity, society, nor business^ to engross to 
much of his time, but, aware of the snares an 
temptations of the world, he has passed his timeii 
pursuit of the " one thing needful, " and behold 




lOI 



his labois, at the awful period of expiring nature, 
crowned with patience and composure, under the 
cheering assurance of "present support* and final 
victory," 

From the slight view we have taken, we 
may perceive that it is our truest interest to live 
according to the precepts of the gospel, patiently 
to endure aflictions, and instead of repining at the 
rJittle inconveniences of life, to think of him who^ 
though the Lord of all things, had not where to lay 
his head« Let us reflect upon this, and then ask, 
whether ^ the dktciple of a crucified Saviour shall 
shrink appalled from the conflict ? When the Re- 
deemer of mankind, with perfect resignation to his 
Father's will, drank ofl" the bitter cup of sorrow 
which was mixed for him, even to the dregs ; shall 
a humble follower hesitate to trace the valley of 
affliction, and share the warfare of the intrepid 
captain of his salvation }" Surely we cannot hesi- 
tate one moment in our reply, convinced that all 
things shall work together for good to them who do 
their Father's will ; **and therefore, if it be so or- 
dained,' welcome disappointment and poverty^ wel- 
come sickness and pain, welcome shame, contempt, 
and calumny. If this be a rough and thorny path, 
it is one in which Jesus has gone before us, and 
where we see his footsteps we cannot repine.*^ If, 
then, we look for happiness in another world, we 



102 



motit mttkft the attainment of heavenly approbfttioi 
the highest object of our regard, and, in every tria 
and distress rely implicitly upon him,, who look! 
on the weary and heavy Iade» with pity and com 
passion : we roust work out our salvation with fea 
and trembling ; not fixing our attention on the vaii 
and glittering baubles which this worl^d can preseii 
to us, but pursuing the paths of true religion : w* 
must consider the shortness and uncertainty of life 
and this awful consideration will make us dtligeD 
and unwearied in preparing fot the journey w 
must shortly take to the mansions of eternity : w 
must make the S>criptuFes the rule whereby t 
direct our steps ; and thus shall we most assuredl; 
in this world, **rise superior to its smiles or frowns 
and possess that dignified composure of soul, whid 
no earthly incidents can rufBe or destroy ;" and v 
the land of glory, which our Redeemer hath pre 
mised us where there shall be neither crying no 
sorrow, but where all tears shall be wiped i(t>m al 
eyes, obtam an inheritance of everlasting bliss^ ) 
crown of glory which fadeth not away» 



VHJI®8»K 
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The Pearl of Great Price. 

jB^ROM morning to nigbt keep Jesus in 
% Hearty long for nothing, desire nothing, hope 
^f nothing, but to have all that is within tltce 
ckoged into the spirit and temper of the ,Ho]y 
^<^Qs. Let this be thy Christianity, thy Church, 
and thy Religion. For this new birth in Christ, 
ihiu firmly believed and continually desired, will 
do ^Htx^ thing that thou wantest to have done in 
^hee; it will dry up all the springs of vice, stop 
d the workings of evil in thy nature, it will bring 
&n that is good into thee, it will open all the Gos- 
pel within thee, and thou wilt know what it is io 
^ taught of God. This longing desire of thy heart 
to be one with Christ, will soon put a stop to all 
ihe vanity of thy life, and nothing will be permitted 
^ enter into thy heart, or proceed from it, but 
^^t comes from God, and returns to God : thou 
wilt soon be, as it were, tied and bound in the 
chains of all holy affections and desires, thy mouth 
will have a watch set upon it, thy ears would wil« 
lingly hear nothing that does not tend to God, nor 
^^y eyes be open, but to see and find occasions of 
doing good. In a word, when this Faith has got- 
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ten both the H6ad and the Heart, it will tiiei 
with thee, as it was with the Meidiant who h 
a Pearl of great price^ it will make thee ioid 
that thou hast and buy it. For all Aat had te 
and posscbed the heart of any man, whalefer 
merchant of the world had gotten together, i 
ther of riches, power, honor, learning, or lepi 
tion, loses all its value, is counted but as di 
and willingly parted with as soon as this glor 
pearl, the new birth in Christ Jesus, is discov 
and found by him. This therefore may serve 
touchstone whereby every one may try the trot 
his state ; if the old man is still a merchant wi 
thee, trading-in all sorts of worldly honcu*, powe 
learning, if the wisdom of this world is not foo 
ness to thee, if earthly interests and sensual ] 
sures are still the desire of thy heart, and onl} 
vered under a form of godliness, a cloak of en 
observances and institutions of religion, thou mi 
be assured, that the Pearl of great price is no 
found by thee. For where Christ is bom, o 
spirit rises up in the soul, there all self is denied 
obliged to turn out. There all carnal wisdom, 
of advancement^ with every pride and glory of 
life, are as so many heathen idols all willi 
renounced, and the man is not only content 
rejoices to say, that his kingdom is not ot 
world. 
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Select i^ieees;, $t. 



▼ JbJKidjbi* 



The Nativity. 



A HYMN. 



Awake, my soull thy dormMit fircl 
^t Love, let Gratitude inspire,' 

A heaven-directed lay! 
^o Him who hrought salvation down, 
^ho wan .for man th' eternal crown, 
The heart's pure homage pay. 

"ow poor I how abject 1- bow forlorn f 
^he long-predicted Babe wa^ born, 
The Lord of Life was found ! 
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A manger proved his princely bed, 
And straw sustain'd his sacred head. 
While oxen breathM around. 

In mild Jiidea's midnight air 

The shepherds tend their fleecy care, 

All simple men and true ; 
Far from the temple's wordy war. 
From doctors, and from priests, afar. 

To them the vision flew. 

" Hail, Shepherds ! hail !" an angel cries, 
" We bring glad tidings from the skies, 

*^ A gospel -message bring ; 
'' This is the Saviour s natal mom, 
" In Bethlehem the Babe is born, 

" Arise I salute your king." 

The angels fade from mortal view. 
And mingle with th' ethereal blue 

That veils their native skies ; 
But still their anthems are preferred, 
Faint and more faint their harps are heard, 

Sweet harps of Paradise. 

V unnerve the strong, confirm the weak. 
Abash the proud, and cheer the meek, 
The Great Messiah reigns ; 
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Vnd the first-fruit of subject earth, 
The first to hail Messiah's birth, 
Where lowly shepherd-swains. 

Rejoice, O Judah ! shout araain ! 
Trim thy perennial palm again, 

Thy palm of high renown ; 
Thy Lion comes ! he comes to save ! 
r^id his triumphant banners wave ; 

Prepare his victor-crown ; 

He comes ; in Gob's appointed might 
He comes ; dark demons dread his light, 

And tremble at his name ; 
Drops their pale priest the palsied hand, 
^ntouch*d their flower-wreath'd victims stand, 

And dies their altar's flame, 

^olPalestine's sequester'd shore, 
^he Lord of ev'ry clime no more 

His light, his love confines ; 
^Ut widely as the ocean flows, 
"^ beams the sun, or zephyr blows, 

The star of Jesus shines. 

tUeen by Herod on his throne, 
ot to the great Sanhedrim known, 
It shone, — but not for them : 

o 2 
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Tcty by its splendor drawn 'fpom fiMv 
The Magi hail th- unwonted «lar, 
And hie to Bethldiem. 

Their costly gifts whea thejr dbpla/df 
The Gentile-world its tribute paid, 

And own'd its Infant-king : 
And, Gentile-sprang, in isleti afar, 
We hail the bright,^ the MOBKiNG-arAlt^ 

And glad Hosannas sing. 

O THOU I on whose blest natal day 
Th' angelic chorua sang a lay 

Of peace to mortals given r 
That peace Thou Itv'dst, Thou diedst to tgiwe^ 
That peace prepare us to receive, 

For in that P£iiCB is Usa^vaK. 



— »*%^5i^^?5?S^5V*^^^i— 
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The Cruc^xienf. 



A HYMN. 



Whom SHfLOH^s bondage halh mad« free, 

Y^ ransom'd Ciaptives, come ! 
Come, an heart'^rtfiiii^ipg sight to %e<*. 
And meekly bend tbe suppHant knee * 

At yoiH'-RlE93fiEirBa'» tomb. 

Still let the doep^ mystencfus tll^me^ 

Our prostrate souls engross : 
What reason oft may darkest deem, 
Faith radiates with her brightest beamy 

The rod^ the spear, the cross. 

Ye men ! who saw on tabor's brow 

Your glorious Lord appear ? 
On Calvary bid your tears to flow^ 
Shorn every beftrti of glory how^ 

A dread eclipse is there.. 

Despite, the blinddd Jews have done 
To Him who reigns on high ; 
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Averts his face ih* indignant sun, 
Intent their dreadful deed to shun. 
And darkness veils the sky. 

The wave recoils on Jordan's bed, 

Earth to her centre shakes ; 
The fiend, exulting, rears his head ; 
From their dark house th' astonish'd dead 

Return ; — the tomb awakes. 

Cease, Salem ! cease thy temple-song! 

O! shrievc thee and repent! 
Thy children wrought this cruel wrong, 
And many a weary day, and long. 

Thy children must lament. 

As from the sun dark shadows fly. 
Thy shadowy ark withdraw ! 

The man thine envy dooms to die 

A richer manna shall supply. 
And teach a purer law. 

Thy priests have slain, with purpose fell, 

Their last great sacrifice ; 
And Hebrew, Greek, and Latin tell, 
A king who loved his people well, 
Now, for that people dies." 
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Bow ! temple I bow ! thy glories fail ! 

And fails thy fire to burn ! 
This hour hath rent thy mystic veil : 
The Gospel come» it must prevail. — 
Let PrIestSy let Levites mourn ! 

An awful pause : a blank despair. 

One universal gloom ; 
Pervaded earth, pervaded air. 
As would Th' Omnifotewt prepare 

One universal tomb. 

AVith altered step, pensive and slow ; 

Heart struck, the crowd return'd : 
*Fhey came as to some common shew ; 
Hut, smitten with severest woe, 

They beat their breasts^ and mourned. 

Thesalix, cypress, and the palm. 
On Kedron's banks that wave ; 
Breath'd solemn notes with evening calm, 
-As sang they some funereal psalm 
At our MESbiAH's grave. 

Our sins infix'd his rankling wound, 

His agony severe ; 
^n Gethsemane's gloom profound, 
Prom the pale suppliant to the ground 

When crimson flow*d the tear. 
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Love the great piice, our ransom^ gMW 3 

Love naird biro to the tree} 
He came, my siofbl soul to savef 
He died, to snatch roe fron the gnMref 
He lived, be died, for met 

Then dress with sackcloth every min^f 

A solemn vigil keep : 
He, the Great Friend of huraaii Jutid^ 
For us his precious life resignVi 

And we for Him will weep. 



B 



The Resurrection. 

A HYMN. 



The Saviour, tbeme for songs of old, 
The Saviour came, by seers foretold, 

O'er Satan to prevail : 
He came, He died. He overcame ; 
tShout, Heaven and Earth ! with loud aceh 

"Hail ! God's Messiah ! hail r 



mkCf seife tte tfieriBd lyre affshs 
rike widi glad kecrt a loftier strain. 

For He oi^lio died to save, 
bo came 'the i)Us8 of heaven to give, 
ho spent histlife, that iiian might live, 

Ariseth from the grave* 

«end ! O Jesus I to receive 

lat praise which ai^ls burn tD give. 

Thy praise so. dearly won ! 
lEE, Cherubim preluding sweet, 
)mbine with Seraphim to givet, 

Jehovaii*8 Victor-son ! 

USiAH dies, and doath h dead ; 

riseth, and the fiend hath fied ; 

His grave, the grave destroys : 

o nights he prost a rich man's tomb, 

•op'd from the live rock^s marble womb. 

With the third mom to rise. 

: matrons, who, the cross beside, 
re present when their Master died, 
O'erwhelm'd with grief and shame ; 
ir last sad rites of love to pay, 
lie dubious set the tide of day, 
his sepulchre came. 
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But not the cold and dreaiy to^b 
Could hold within its silent wo^ib 

Whom heaven, w^m earth revere ; 
They saw the grave-clothes loosely spread,. 
They saw where Jesus laid his head, 

But, Jesus was not there. 



" Whom seek ye ?" then an angel said, 
*' Ihat Jesus, on the cross who bled, 

**This tomb could nut retain : 
" Haste ye ! to his disciples say, 
" The Lord ye loved is on his way 

« To Galilee again/' 

The angel ceased. At Jacob's well 
Who bad, his gospel truths to tell, 

A female intervene ; 
Sent the ^rst herald of his name. 
His Resurrection to proclaim, 

A Mary Magdalene. 

The hills thai move, the rocks that melt, 
That tremor which ali Asia felt, 

Bespake his dying pain : 
Rend, hearts of rock ! your homage pay I 
Yje souls of marble I melt away ! 

For Jesus lives again. 
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For Jesus .rekns.l , the low,, the meck» 
Who came, the mourning soul to seek. 

Who came, the poor to bless ; 
He reigns, to cheer the contrite heart : 
He reigns, all goodness to impart ; 

And lavish iiappiness. 

^0 more with supercilious eye, 
^omc unpretending siimer by, 

The Pharisee may scowl : 
^^0 more the priestly mantle ftur 
Envelope, with delusive air, 

A proud unbending souL 

^vaunt the proud! avaunt the gay f 
-A vaunt ! vain meteors of a day ! 

The meek,, the humble, come 1 
-Avaunt ye great ! who rule the world 1 
^Isssiah's banner is unfurl'd 

To call his people home.. 

Who die with Him, shall rise again : 
Death and the Grave, the Lamb hath slain, 

Low in hb tomb they lie : 
Time \ speed thy sand t and break thy glass ! 
Vain shadows of existence ! pass \ 
We live kot, till we die» 

B. 
pa 






Again the Lord of lifemi Kgbt 

Awakes the kindling^ny ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the iiioni, 

And pours increasing day. 

This day he grateful homage paid» 
And loud Hosannas sung : 

Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

Ten thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this welcome mom, 

Which scatters blessings from its wmgs 
To nations yet unborn. 

Jesus, the friend of human kind,. 

With strong compassion moved. 
In God his Father's name appcarVl 

To sanre thei men h^lovied. 

The poven of darisaess leagued in WA 
To bind his semi iq death ; 

He shook their kingdom^ wh^ he £dl, 
JBy his expiring breath. 




^ot long the toils of hell coald keep 

The hop^of Judah's Iina ; 
^omiptibn never could take hold 

On might so much divine. 

\nd now his conqueiing chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
iVhile broke, beneath his-powerfui cross. 

Death's iron sceptre lies. 

Exalted high at GodV rigbc hand^ 

And Lord of all below, 
rhrough him is pard'oing love dispensed,' 

And boundless blessings flow. 

And still for erring» guilty man, 

A brother's pity flows : 
Vnd still his bleeding, heart is touch*d 

With memory of our woes. 

^o God our Saviour and our King,. 

Glad homage let us give : 
^nd stand prepared like Christ to die. 

With Christ that we may live. 
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Hymn for a Person in Sickness 



O FATHER r glorify thy name— •^ 
So pray'd at woe's approach my Lord. 

Disease corrodes this mortal frame : 
O Father ! be thy Name adored. 

Though life's unruffled days had flown, 
£re yet was past her venial prime ; 

And sickness o'er my head has strewn, 
The snows of age before their time : 

Why fear the path of grief- to tread ; 

Why, Father \ shrink from thy decree ; 
If thus my longing soul be led 

A safer, shorter way to Thee t 

On wings of faith, o'er fogs of earth. 
Thy servant. Father f teach to rise, 

And view the blessing's native worth 
Clear'd from affliction's dark disguise. 

Yon clouds, a mass of sable shade 
To mortals gazing from below. 

By angels from above survey *d 
With, universal sunshine glow* 
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The Hour of Peace. 



A HYMN. 

/ 



IT HEM groves by moonligfat silence keep. 
And winds the vexed waves release. 

And fields are hush'J, and cities sleep : 
Ijord ! is not that the hour of peace ? 

When infancy at evening tries 

By turns to climb each parent's knees, 
And gazing meets their raptured eyes : 

Lord ! is not that the hour of peace ? 

In golden pomp when autumn smiles ; 

And hill and dale its rich increase 
By man's full barns exulting piles : 

Lord ! is not this the hour of peace ? 

When mercy points where Jesus bleeds, 
And Faith beholds thine anger cease. 

And Hope to blank Despair succeeds: 
This, Father, this alone is Peace. 



tfiO 
A HYMN. 



IT HY does the will of heav'n ordain 
A world so mixM with woe : 

Why pour down want, disease, and pain, 
On wretched men below ? 

It was by sympathetic ties 

The human race to bind^ 
To warm the heart and fill the eyes 

With pity for our kind. 

Pity, that like the heav'nly bow 

On the dark Cloud is seen ; 
'Tis hers on mortals to bestow, 

A more than mortal mien. ' 

Where mercy takes her ^custom'd stand, 

To bid her flock rejoice, 
Tis there mild grace extends the hand. 

There music tunes the voice. 

And he who speaks in Mercy's name 
No fiction needs, nor art. 




E*be still small voice of nature's claim 
Re-echoes through each heart. 

Were Pity's frequent tear is shed , 
There God is seen, — is found : 

Descends upon the hallow'd head. 
And sheds a glory round. 

But Charity itself may fail. 

Which doth not active prove ; 

Kor can the prayer of Faith avail. 
Without the works of Love. 



Hymn to the Creator, 



ILLL hail ! to Him viho sits on high ! 

To Him your cheerful voices raise! 
To Him, the ruler of the sky. 

Be glory, honor, love, and praise ! 

k wise! ye good ! in age, in youth. 
The song of joy, O never cease! 

His words are all the words of truth : 
And all his paths, the paths of peace. 
Q 



This globe of«arth/the see, the air, 

Were form'd by his all-wise commaad : 

The heavens, and all their hosts declare 
"The work of an Almighty band."^ 

The rough wild sea, his voice obeji : 
When the loud winds the waves deform 

He walks (how wond'rous all his ways!) 
On the broad pinions of the storm* 

When all this fair creation lay 

Involved in universal night, 
He spake the word, and all was day ; 

He spake the word, and all was light. 

He sees the secrets of the heart ; 

He searches all the human soul ; 
His skill directs in every part ; 

His power informs the wond'rous whole. 

Twas He ! Jehovah ! King ! and 'God ! 

Gave us to breathe this vital air : 
We are the children of his nod. 

His last best work , his dearest care. 

The earth shall moulder into dust. 

And life's gay dream shall pass away 

Rejoice, ye good ! rejoice, ye just! 
His glory never shall decay ! 
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W hail! Jehovah ! King ! and Gcn> ! 

Ye nations all adore his name f 
pproachy approach, his high abode. 

With thanks/ with joy, and loud acclaim ! 

11 hail ! to Him who sits on high ! 

To Him your cheerful voices raise! 
> Him, the ruler of the sky, 

Be glory, honor, love, and praise ! 



Morning Hymn. 



) God, who reigns supreme above; 

Let us our grateful homage pay ; 
ith pious joy, and fervent love, 

O ! let uj» hail thy sacred day. 

iccpt, O Lord, the prayers that rise 
From contrite hearts, though weak, sincere : 

ly they, as incense, mount the skies, 
And meet thy kind acceptance there ! 

11 let us bless thy holy name 
For mercies ev'ry hour bestow*d : 
q2 
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Tin, kindM with Mrapbic flniiie. 

Our souls explore thy bright abode. 

There, with incessant hymns of joy, 
Tliy sovereign goodness we'll adore, 

Where pleasures flow without alloy, 
Where sin and sorrow are no more. 



Evemng Hymn. 



O LORD \ before thy awful throne 
Again our souls in duty bend : 

To thee, our wants and woes'are known. 
To us thy powerful aid extend. 

Direct our hearts to sing thy praise. 
In concert with thy heavci^y choir ; 

Let Love divine inflame our lats. 
And gratitude the stream inspire. 

^ 

Thy goodness call'd us forth to light : 
Thy bounteous hand our life sustains ; 

Thou guidest us through the gloom of nigl 
Where dangers threat, where terror rei 



^ lead as, by thy saving grace, 

Tlirough life's deceitful thorny way, 

ill we appear before thy face. 

In the bright realms of endless day. 



Hymn for Sunday SchaoU. 



iV^HEN Judah's infant Prophet lay 
Expos'd near Egypt's reedy deep,- 

air Charity there chanc'd to stray 
And heard the friendless orphan weep» 

lis tears her gentle bosom moved ; 

His state forlorn her pity drew ; 
i kind protecting friend she proved, 

A guardian and a parent too. 

Phis state forlorn was once our own,. 

Exposed to vicels guiphy sea ; 
fill Christian mercy round us shone^ 

And said — "From wretchedness be free \^ 

0\ may that God, who taught your souls 
To glow for otheis in distress, 



\ 
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Whose arm the rage of fate controuls. 
Your ev'ry day with comfort bless* 

And when disease your frame assails. 

And death's dark hour approaches nigh, 
May hope increase as Dature fails. 
To soothe the anxious parting sigh ! 

And when the dead shall quit their graves. 
And judgment's awful day be o'er. 

May you, with those yuur goodness saves, 
Assemble on the blissful shore. 



Another. 



IDaUGHTER of celestical birth, 

Bright rob'd Charity, descend ; 
With thy radiance cheer the earth, 
Thy sweet influence extend ; 
Teach the tender breast to glow, 
Bid the willing hand bestow. 

Hear the meek-eyed nymph intrcat ; 
Nor her pleadings disregard 
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I a cause so good and great. 
Where so ample s the reward: 
Sons of affluence, freely give ; 
Ten-fold blessings you'U receive. 

ie, the helpless infant-band. 
Born to penury and grief, 
aise the supplicating hand 
To your bounty, for relief: 
Let them not in vain implore. 
Rut give, — and, heaven will bless your store. 

■ 'tis charity to shroud 

Shivering limbs from winter's cold ; 
r, when hunger cries aloud, 

You the morsel can't withhold ; 
How much more divine to give 
Alms to teach the soul to live ! 

>Iay we, by your tender care 

Rescued from the sinful throng, 
kill address the grateful prayV, 
Still attune the pious song, — 
'^ For the bounteous friends that give 
^' Alms that teach the soul to live*'* 



^i>o}OCo«'«' 
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Another. 



ikS sheep, without a shepherd, stray 

Where danger tempts with treacherous smile ; 

So youthful feet, from virtue's way 
Oft wander in the paths of guile. 

Poor was our birth, — no friend to guide 
Our thoughts to Him, who gave us food ; 

To Him, who for his creatures died, 

And scal'd their ransom with his blood* 

Delightful change ! — O bliss supreme ! 

To be from such distress set free : — 
Hence be sweet gratitude our theme, 

And artless praise, O God to Thee ! 

Thy honor'd name, and sacred word, 

Eternal Father 1 wijl we love : 
Oft shall bur infant-praise be heard 

And joined by tuneful choirs above. 

Oft shall the grateful ardent pray'r 

Fur all our guardian friends ascend ; — 

Those blessings rtiay they ever share, 

Which on the bounteous Good attend : 
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^HY kiiB^ictft vcrifis jvidi full accord 
Confirm thy Mrordy Altnigbty I/)rd 1 
^Dd spread beneadi mmA dovnwsrd eyes 
"^ scene dun bUs diem seek die skies. 

^Biblem of aeal that never tires, 
^or kindles with utAallow'd fines — 
^Uch be my zeal ! — in eddying tides, 
'^on stream its attrve chrj'stai guides : 

^'i pausing) as a nobler wood 
^1* wilder cliff o'eihangs its flood, 
^ach wave, t'ach dimpling cwrl, represt) 
^^ilays the pic tore on -its breast. 

' well ! were mme as pure a course : 
^ well ! with half the truth and force 
^id this degenerate heart of mine ^ 
Reflect the heams of grace divine. 



^WW^ 
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Saviour ! when night involves the skies ; r . 

My soul, adoring, turns to thee: 
Thee, self abased in mortal guise, 

And wrapt in shades of death for me. 

On thee my bursting raptures dwell, 
When crimson gleams the east adorn ; 

Thee, victor of the grave and hell, 
Tliee, source of life's eternal mom* 

When noon her throne in light arrays. 
To thee my soul tnurophant springs ; 

Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze, 

Thee, Lord of Loads ! and Kikg of Kuos! 

O'er earth when shades of evening steal, 

To Death, and Thee, my thoughts I give : 

To Death, whose power I soon shall feel* 
To Thee, with whom I trust to live ! 



*¥f!fi^9^ 
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Hymn to Nature, 

^ROM THE GEllMAV 07 STOLBERG. 
With two Additinud Stonsoa. 



LY Nature, heavenly fair^ 
me with thy parent care ; 
r footseps let me tread, 
Rrilling child is lcd« 

f with care and grief opprest, 
sink me on thy breast i^ 
y peaceful basom laid, . 
shall cease, nor cares, inyade. 

ongenial power divine^ , 
y votive soul is thine ! 
me with thy parent care. 
Nature, heavenly fair! 

< 
hee, Stolberg ! let me know 
3 the willing child would go ; 
is "Nature, heavenly feir*^ 
ly God's peculiar care ? . 
r2 
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Ne'er to Nature's holy bed. 
Softly sank a potlV hflAd, v . 
Till his darklinsr eye could see 
OMNIPRESENT DEITY. 



fFise Husbandry. 



O SWEETER than Ae fragrant flbwer 

At evening's dewy close, 
The will, united with the power, 

To succor human woes. 

And softer than the softest strain 

Of music toihe ear, 
That placid joy we give, and gain. 

By gratitude sincere I 

The husbandman goes to hn field, 
What hopes his heart expand'; 

What calm delight his labors yields 
A harvest — from &is hand* 

A hand that providently tbnnrsy ■ 
Not dissipates in vain : 



How neat his field ! how clean it grows ! 
What produce (rmm^ «ach grain ! 

'Hie nohler husbandry of mind. 

And culture of the heart, 
Shall this, with maii» kss fuvot find. 

Less genuine joy impart ^ 

no ! — ^Your goodnws strike a nM 

That dies not, nor decays ; 
And future life sha)! yield the fmit 

That blossoms now in praise^ 

The youthful hopes thait here expand 
Their green and tender leaves. 

Shall spread a plenty o'er the land, 
in rich and yellow sheaves. 

Thus a small bounty, well bestow 'd. 
May perfect heaven s high plan : 

First daughter to the Love of God 
Is charity to Man. 

Tis he who scatten blessings round, 

Adores his Maker best : 
For him, whose life was acrcy crown'd, 

The bed of death is blest* 
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Harvests 



Fountain of mercy ^ God of Love \ 
How rich thy bounties arc ; 

The rolling seasons, as the move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

• 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret btith. 

And sent the early rain. 

The Spring's sweet influence was thine; 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gavest refulgent suns to shine^ 

And mild refreshing dew. 

These various mercies from aboY© 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 



-cf— •-•- 
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Ode written amid the Alps. 

BY A LADY* 



Creation's God ! with thought elate, 

Thy hand divine I see 
ipress'd on scenes where ali is great. 
Where all is full of thee* 

here stem the Alpine mountains raise 
Their heads of massive snow : 

bence,. on the rolling storm I gaze 
That hangs — how far below ! 

here on some bold stupendous height 

The eagle sits alone : 
r, soaring, wings his sullen flight 

To haunts yet more his own. 

here the sharp rock the chamois treads, 

Or slippery summits scales : 
r where the whitening snow-bird spreads 

Her plumes to icy gales. 

liere the rude clifiTs steep column glows 
With morning's tints of blue : 
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Or evening on the glacier throws 
The rose's blaahing iiae. 

Or where, by twilight's softer light, 
The mountain shadow bends : 

And sudden casts a partial night, 
As black its form descends. 

Where the full my of noon, alone 

Down the deep valley falls ; 
Or, where the sun-beam never shone 

Between its ncfted "waUs* 

Where cloudless regions calm the soul ; 

Bid mortal cares be still ; 
Can pas^ion's wayward wish controul, 

And rectify the will. 

Where, 'midst some vast expanse, the minds 

Which swelling virtue fires, 
Forgets that earth it leaves behind. 

And to its heaven aspires. 

Where far along the de^rt sphere 

Resounds no creature's call : 
And, undisXurbii^iportal ear, 

The Avelanches if^lU 
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The dating torrent^ ^ff^e 
le loud-toq^ ^^r'^ h^i^^V '^^^^f 
And lift their feathe^V;f ^^Xfff' 

here sw ift ^ Ij^ of Jli^t 3^ ^hfjde 

Flit o'er the loci^ }f^} 
r the shrill yf'v^dj^ i^ brcfisijt ipvade. 

And its green billojor^ \^«Jke. 

Tiere, on the Silope^ yitJb ^pe/cklc^ dye, 

The pigmy herds 1 £can ; 
r soothed, the ?^cji^ter*d i^f\j^\etfi >py 

The last abodes q( jpfux^ 

p where the flock^ xcAim* to pas^, 
And the lone peai)au,c (uav^;^, 

x'd on his knf,e8, .t^e jpcn<lejit jgrass, 
Which down tl^e j^^t-p Aie tih^W'S- 

r, where the dangerous path-way leads 
High o'er the gulph profound ; 

om whence the shrinking eye recedes, 
Nor finds repose around. 

herejced the mountain-ash reclines 

A\di^ the clefted rock ; 
here, firm, the dark unbending pines 

The howling tempests mock. 
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Where, level with the ice-ribVcl bound. 
The yellow harvests glow ; 

Or vales with purple vines are crownM 
Beneath impending snow. 

Where the rich minerals catch the ray 
With varying lustre bright ; 

And glitt'ring fragments strew the way 
With sparks of liquid light. 

Or where the moss forbears to creep. 
Where loftier summits rear 

Their untrod snows ; and frozen sleep 
Locks all th' uncolor'd year. 

In every scene, where every hour 
Sheds some terrific giace ; 

In nature's vast overwhelming pow'r. 
Thee, Thee, my God I trace. 




% 
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A Cantata. 



^ through smiling vallies I stray » 
Remorse follows close on my trace: 

^v'ry flowV that enamels the way, 
But proves me unthankful and base. 

The bounty uf God I descry, 

In eaich varied production of earth : 

STet not these, nor yon day-&tar on high, 
In my bosom gives thankfulness birth. 

Pride whispers, — *'such gifts are thy due; 

*^ As a tribute receive them from heaven 
* The talent of Poesy too, 

*' To heighten thy pleasures was given 
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nsenf ate ! Let shame dye my cheek ; 

Sweet Poesy's harp Til resign ; 
3r make the loved instrument speak 

In praise of its donor divine. 

Hail then nymph ! with ardent eyes 
Fix'd ever on thy native skies ! 
Hail, seraphic gratitude I 
By thee inspired, these fingers rude 
82 
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Shall boldly twccp the fervor-kindling string, 
la praite of heaven's all kiiKf| all bounteous king* 

And while I chaunt hisr mercies here below. 
While yet encumbered with this mortal clod, 

Shall my wrapt sotfl th4^ j(f{f of ah^Ts'kfiow, 
The bliss of hotcflh^ ^Ok^v^fs^ w7tii its Cod. 



The Middle Walk of Life. 



-Angel, who guard'st the mictdie walU of life. 

To tread whose level paths, my fond heart beats, 
Far from the thorny brakte of care and strife; , 

Guide me, O ! guide me td" thy caKb retreats. 

There may I ^isihder from ifee Beaten track. 
Nor fear a snake will cro^ me ih my way ; 

Still shall I iin^ a p^th to brine me back, 
Still find a shelter, wlieresoe^er 1 stray. 

Say, ye wild love tte mountaih tbp to tr^d, 
Though witfc insulting s^freep ye pass me by. 

Though you're exalted far above nay head. 
Are yoii in aiight moire fhlly blest than I } 
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ts the Great God his t^fy blessing ^eftt 
To you, and left mrdcfSrtitate Atid poor? 

el I Dot in me soxii^ equivalent ? 
Ah I Yes — content and peade : w!rsft ri^ed I more. 

us, o er the fll^t t(t^ ffthk Mfiitd ixid thchm 
Spread wide : — yet still ft glowi ^i-ith Irttly blue ; 

still bfeiatbte pertiitttt : f6t ^t ^tcf and liiorh 
The breath of liCf4V*ft i-^fre^^beS if with d^. 



Verses written on the Close of 

the Year. 
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HANKLESS feh fdv'^ofs fi'ofn dn high 
Man thinks he fades t6d s6on : 

ough 'tis his privilege tor dref, 
Would he imprbVd the bobri. 

t he, hot <lisfe elii6ilgh to sdaft 

His best con^e^hs afliL^ht, 
mid gladly stretch \\tA little sp^ 

To ages — if he migbt. 
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To ages, in a world of pain ; 

To ages, w Iierc In* goes ! 
Gall'd by affliclion's Iieavy chain, 

And hopeless of repose ! 

Slrange fondness of the human heart, 

Enamour'd of its barm ! 
Strange world, that costs it so much smart, 

And yet has pow'r to charm ! 

Whence has the world its magic pow'r ; 

Why deem we death a foe ; 
Recoil from weary life's best hour, 

And court a longer woe? 

The cause is, conscience > — conscience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews ; 
Her voice is terrible, though soft : — 

And dread of death ensues. 

Then, anxious to be longer spared, 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evil, then seems light, compared 
With the approach of death ! 

'Tis judgment shakes hiraf — There's the fe» 
That prompt's his wish to stay : 

He has incurr'd a long arrear, 
And must despair to pay. 
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^ay ! follow Christ, and all is paid ; 

His death your peace insures ; 
^hink oh the grave where he was laid. 

And calm descend to yours. 



The Contented Mechanic, 



Wearied with labors of the day, 
And with contentment blest, 

I pass the hours of night away 
In calm and quiet rest. 

[ rise refresh'd, when morn appears, 
And feel the blessing given ; 

rhen offer up my fervent pray'rs 
And grateful thanks to heaven. 

[Contented with a frugal meal. 

No luxuries 1 crave : 
\nd what concerns the common weal 

In politics, — I wave. 

The busy crowd I always shun, 
Where vicious habits please ; 



• Nor^ till my ta^k gf lajbor's dppe^ 
Am perfectly at q^$e. 

I close the day, well pleased to fij^i 
The hours that J employ 

Jn useful labor, tune the mind 
For more substantial joy. 

Thus, to Ab .€A<1 .of iife may 1 
A steady course pursue ; 

Content to live, prepared to die, 
And bid the world adieu. 



^ Birth-Day Thought for Vpufh 



^AN I, all gracious providence ! 

Can I deserve thy care ? 
Ah ! no : I've not the least pretence 

To bounties which I share. 

Have I not been defended still 
From dangers, and from death ; 

Been safe preserved from ev'ry ill, 
E'er since thou ^vest me bifcatb. 



tve*<mce more to see the day 
That brought roe first to lig(it : 
leach it^y* willing heart the Way 
To take thy mercies right. 

3Ugh dazzling splendor, pomp, and show. 
My fortune has denied : 
: more than grandeur can bestow. 
Content hath well supplied. 

strife has e'er disturbed my peace ; 
Few miseries have I known ; 
i that I'm blest with health and easc^ 
With humble thanks 1 own. 

ivy no one's birth, or fame, 
Their titles, train, or dress ; 
: has ray pride e*er stretched its aim 
Beyond nhat I possess. 

k, and wUh, not to anm*ur 
Mure beauteous, rich, or gay : 
d make me wiser ev'ry y6ar, 
And better ev ry day. 



***WW^** 
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On the Pleasures of Religion. 



Slow fatally blind an^ mistaken are they 
Who think pleasure confined to the young and 

gay: 
And suppose should religion their thoughts 

employ. 
They must, from that moment, bid farewell to 
That, if to her voice they should ever attend, 
When religion begins, th^^n their pleasures must 
In pursuit of this phantom they'll hasten ava} 
In the morning to visits, at night to the play ; 
And think, in such pleasures if they had no si: 
Dfe would be a burden too heavy to bear. 
Ah ! did they but know the true joys that we 
When religion has taken fast hold of the mind 
They would see we're as fond of true pleasui 

they; 
Tis her that we seek, 'tis her voice we obey : 
Tis this, only this^ that our hearts can invite 
To prayer in the morning, to praises at night* 
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Resignation to the Divine Will. 



LoRDt through the dubious path of life. 

Thy feeble servant guide ; 
Supported by thy powerful arniy 

My footsteps shall not slide. 

Let others, swelled with empty pride, 

Of wisdom make their boast : 
Lbsent from thee, in life's wild mase 
. Soon would my soul be lost. 

!*o thee, O my unerring guide ! 

I would myself resign; 
n ^1 my ways acknowledge thee, 

And form my will by thine. 
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A SONNET. 



Jul AIL, holy Faith ! oiv life's wide ocea» tml; 

I see thee sit calm in thy beaten bark ; 

As Noah sat, throned in his high-bome vk^ 
Secure and fearless, while a world was lost ! 

Jn vain contending storms tby hea4 enaone,. 

Thy bosom shrinks not from the bolt that falls ; 

The dreadful shaft pile's harmless; nor appals 
Thy stedfast eye, fix'd on Jehovah's- throne. 

^ 

£'en though thou saw'st die miglMy fiibnc «od^ 
Of system'd worlds : thou 'bear^tft a saeretl ofaaim 
Graved on thy heart, ^to ^^elter thee from hann ; 

And thus it speaks — *'Thou art my trust, O God ! 

*^ And thou canst bid the jarring powr*s be still, 

'* Each ponderous orb, like me,, subsewieat to thy 

wiu r 
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The Goodness of God. 



-l HERE is a Ood, ail nature speaks^ 

Through cartk» and air, and seas, and skiefr p 

^^ from the clouds his glory breaks^ 
When the first beams of rooroing pise. 

The rising sun, seresely bright^. 

0*er the wide world s exteadieg fs^mty, 
Wribes^ in characters of light. 

His mighty Maker s gLou<»ws name.. 

Diffusing light, his influence spreads. 
And health and plenty smile around ; 

And fruitful fields, and verdant meads^ 
Are yi'A « thousand blessings crown'd- 

Almighty goodness,, pow'r divine*^ 

The fields and verdant meads display ; 

And bless the hand which made tbem shine' 
With various charms profusely gay. 

For 9MU» atkl beast, hepe divifly food 

In wide^ di^'umve plenty grows ; 
And there, for drink, the chrystal flood 

In streams, sweet winding,, gently flowa^. 
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By cooling streams, and softening shouers. 

The vegetable race are fed ; 
And trees, and plants, and bcrbs, and flowers, 

Their Maker'i bounty smiling spu^d* 

The flow'ry tribes, all blooming, rise 
Above tlie faint attempts of art ; 

Their, bright, inimitable dyes, 

Sp?ak sweet conviciiun to the heart. 

Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 
And trace creation s wonders o'er, 

Confess the footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him and adore. 



The Good Man Happy. 



How more than bless'd the Man! how truly 

wisel 
Who from the paths of treach'rous pleasure flics ; 
M^ho laughs at honors, riches, ppmp, add state. 
Convinced the virtuous man alone is great ; 
That grandeur can't prevent the heart-fcUsigb, 
And wealth 13 oft but splendid poverty. 
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He knows how gmt m fine, how dear m price. 
The rash unthillking fool must pay for vice ; 
By flying pleaaofe, pleasure he enjoys ; 
Pleasure sincere, deKght that never cloys : . 
£ach night Ue calmly lays him down to rest. 
By no tormenting loads of guilt oppressed. 
His hours, in one smooth, even current flow. 
Unruffled, undisturb'd by heart-felt woe. 
To bim what joys the charms of nature yield ! 
The blushing garden and the verdant field ; 
The trees, whose leafy tops sublimely rise ; 
The distant hills that touch the bending skies ; 
The silent walk, whose shades the day exclude. 
The sweet retreat of musing solitude. 
What though in purple robes he cannot glare. 
Yet virtue s decent garment he can wear : 
What though a kingly crown is not his fate. 
Crowns made in heav'n, on virtuous deeds await. 



Their swift wing'd hours, while others idly 
waste. 
Neglecting learning's sacred spring to tasfe, 
fie largely quaffs the punt delightful stream ; 
While o er his soul bright rays of knowledge beam. 
He ne'er is seen where luxury presides. 
Who, poison in her tempting treasures hides : 
He. shuns th' enticing harlots lewd embrace, 
And thence he shuns disease, K'morse, disgrace* 
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Swcd Uooming child of virtue, amiliAg beallh 
Is Lis — a bicviing greater far than wealth ;. 
Than gilded pageantry, and glaring state. 
And all the boasted honors of the grtat* 
' Oer others faults he kindly, throws a veil. 
Content those faults in secret to bewail : 
Unlike the wretch who every where reveals 
The frailties cautious charity conceals; 
Who, eager that his neighbor's crimes be knovi 
Displays, with greater certainty, his own. 

What is*t to him, vain folly's idcot gri 
What all the scofTs and taunts of hell-bom sin? 
Whom wisdom has determined for her own, 
And virtue, heaven's bright offspring, calls her 
Shall one of such descent, such heavenly birth 
Envy, however grcat, the sons of earth ? 
Shall not his heart with pity overflow 
To see the proud so mean, the great so low ? 
Thus when an annel on some hi^h behest. 
Forsakes the golden mansion of the bless'd. 
The \\ing*d celestial smiles at mortal things, 
And views with pity, ( what men envy,) King 

The sons of profanation he detests. 
Those witty fools^ whose arguments are jests ; 
Who, for a laughing hour, heaven's joys foreg< 
And weep eternally with fiends below. 
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^assien and inrejndice he lays aside, 
And tnidi'is worst enemy, vain reasoning ptifle ; 
No superstitious doubts his soul afiright ; 
Should reason err — he knows his heart is right. 
When the pale tyrant. Death, with threat'ning 

hands^ 
Before his couch, in forni terrific, stands ; 
Virtue shall chace the tyrant from his bed, 
And place a lovely angel in his stead ; 
Who, when the fatal conflict is no more, 
Shall bear his soul to heaven's all-peaceful shore. 



EpigroMj 

BT DR. nODDRIDGE. 
On hi$ MoUOg^^'^Dum vivimus, vivmnus,* 



Live while you live, ^ the epicure will tay, 
''•And take the pleasures of the present day i** — 
" Live while you live," the sacred preacher cries, 
" And give to God each moment as it flies.** — 
Lord ! in my view let both united be ! 
I live in pleasure, while I live to Tuee ! 
u 
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Ode on the King's Recovery.* 

ANNO 1789. 



-Redeunt Satnrnis regna* VvrgU, 



O BE not mute, my rural lyre! 
Upon this blest, auspicious day ; 

But, simplest of the tuneful choir, 
Tiiy heart- born tribute pay. 

Quick to rapture, every eye 

Glistens with the pearl of joy ; 

Britain, all her shores along, 

Spreads the universal song: 
Pride burns his pedigree ; and, rank forgot, 
Th' imperial palace bows, and mingks with the cot. 



• This ode was written, and published on the »pm 
of the occasion, previous to a general illumination* by which it 
was intended to commemorate this event. The author meant 
at once> to evince his own gratitude, and to beseech the for- 
bearance of the public, tovvards a class of Dissenters, whose 
principles forbid them, to demonstrate tiie satisfacticm of the 
heart, by exterior fire and flame. It therefore appeared in 
the Sheffield Register ; a paper, which hath, since the emigra- 
tion of its former editor, assumed the title of the Inis; 
and which is prcemin^'ntly distinguished amongst provincial 
prhrfs, by the genius of its present owner, and editor, 
James Montgo&ierv. 
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Sure 'twas the high behest of Heaven, 

Th' allegiance of these isles to prove ; 
The dread eclipse was only given 

To try a nation's love. . 
Your harps fropa oflf the willow-bough. 
Reach, O ye sons of Judah ! now ! 
Sound, sound the trumpet, loud and clear I 
Let every choral maid be near! 
\nd, as- united in tlie suppliant hour,* 
Jiiite with us, your praise, to Heaven's high gate to 
pour. 



The sun of glory beams, elate. 
O'er every Britiiih roof his ray; 

Where s.wepi the black clouds, aggregate. 
Their night-producing way. 

For sighs, for vows, for prayers preferr'd, 

Hark! hark! what cheering sounds are heard ! 

The spectres of Dismay are fled ; 

Balk'd Faction droops her hydra-head ; 
ilxulting Liberty, in this great hour, 
ifts her bright eyes to Heaven, and owns th' 

ALMIGHTY POWER. 



AUuding to the public, well-kaown, prayers of the Jews. 
U 2 
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See his loted sceptre swm/d en hi^ 

The Monarch Britoos wept e'er while ; 
Our mourning hearts, are tanVI to joy, 

Onr sorrows, to a smite. 
Fires, and lamps, and tapets brig^t^ 
Raise the matron-veil of night : 
Every sound of rapture g^y. 
Drives old Silence &r away. 
Learn, Europe ! learn ! and tremble at the voiefr 
That while her George shall feign, Britannia mvs^ 
njoice ! 



Yet might. Great Georoe! thine infltenc^ 
mild 
Across thy hairier waves CKtend, 
Rapine, would curb his coarseis wild. 

And desolation end. 
Then, Rival powers «k>uM intertwisey 
llie Eagle with the Cre«cent join ; 
The Lion then, would view with pride. 
Fair Lilies springing at bis side : 
finvy would die ; the curee of war would cease; 
And every clime would wave €h# 4iiliMybranch of 
peace. 



O, deem not. Ye ! who dress the nigbt 
With your factitious glories gay ; 



That a^ mw» witbout 4f)ligbtt 

The BLBS8IV0 i4 TooPAY. 
There are, who bold tbcir Mooarch dear. 
Yet from the bright display forbear^ 
For tliat they love the shade of Quiet, 
More than Joy's unholy Riot ; 
And think wbal fi^ a ioyaji Christian's part, 
ArQ deedf of aecivt worth, ami Qaatitude of 

B. 
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An Ode ivritten on the Abolition of 
the African Slave Trade. 



I JOY that ALBX9N rules the flood. 
Sole £mj)reM of the azure sea ; 

But, if that rule is built on blood, 
Albion ! I weep for thee ! 

Dungeons float! ng»dark enfold 

Mprtais bought with British Gold^ 
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WretichM from home, and dragged away, 

To ihe blushing eve of day : 
Thercj Nature, Mercy, Justice, plead in vain. 
The tfbon cast of God is sold to toil and pain. 



Ij)cke; Hampden, Sidney, ever ble^t ! 
And Milton! brigiht, distinguishVl name ! 

With all the sainted shades, that -rest 
Upun the lap of fame ! 

See that dear land. Ye loved of old, 

Sunk to the merchant-love of gold ; 

The calculating statesman's eye 

No moral Illness can descry; 
With him, nor Truth, nor Virtue, ought avail, 
One added guinea turns the basely-dubious scale. 



My soul awaits th* exploding mine, 

Some awful vengeance, near at hand ; 
To execute the wrath divine. 
And scourge a guilty land. 
Black the gathering tempests loiir; 
Britain marks th' impending houri 
Slumbering long, awaking late, 
Marks accelerating fate ; 
She bids the man-trade cease: lo ! brightening skii 
Propitious, own the deed, and the black tcrape 
flics. 
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Come lo my ^l*""*' " \ ^eary day, . 
Unstrung tor '«''">* ■! avrii, i«sp»r. 

^ rrmi e'?« sonV.d plea. 

Torn »s tUc *^ .^^ j^„ more 
Comm.-rcia\ Pr^J ^ . ,, ,Uore ; 

'^"'""V'ru.. bine.. >»''■»•'■'*''''''' 

The sun of li'-i^^* 

^,,ypromisea»on, ut>. ^^^,^,,,H; 

Morn more bright v 

^" "'° r °r. It loud, of Glory, -nd o 
Since the G'^^^^^ J;^,^ ^^ radiant realms 
His high ascens.o« 

„««e sits and wccy* ; 
Where Evcnir.?; P^»»'^« ' «« blows ; 

Where xv^rm de . 

£,„y plant that . .^^^^ 

Sped .honeys across J . 

• G ovvs the bosom of 
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Fills with fire his boHow eyt. 
And xhriWs his breast with ext&ey : 
Sweet to his soul th' unlook'd for tidiugs prove, , 
More sweet, than midnight-dreamsy of liberty and 
love. 

May the rude hurricdne, no m6re. 
Throned on crimson clouds arise! 

Or, scattcribg death from shoi^ to shoi^. 
Blend ocean with the skfes ! 

No longer shoot its feathery head, 

The cane, by salt tears watered ; 

Stain'd by salt tears, no longer grow. 

Gossip! urn's vegetable snow ; 
Nature is jubilant; and suns more bland 
Play, with a milder beam, o'er Afric s injured land. 

Day long deferr'd, yet long desired ! 

To break Oppression's massy chain 
Thou com'st — in rainbow robes attired, 

And Plenty in thy train. 
The negro, taught himself to scan. 
To think, and feel, himself a man^ 
No more from labor shall recoil, 
Or turn with niggard tilth the Soil, 
But taught, at length, a Christian's faith to prove, 
Shall own the Christian's God, to b^, The God oi 

Love. 




l8l 



Haill to that YoTk, of placid mein 

Who wonhip God in silent awe ; 
Who tsead in Faith's low path, serene. 

And practise (jospel-law 1 
Tia their best privilege of mind 
To advocate for human kind ; 
'Twas they, who track'd th' unbeaten course, 
Since trod so well \^ Wi lb er force; 
Forth frofn their camps, th' enormous guilt they 

hurFd, 
rhen held their lamps aloft, to animate the world. 

Let, Beneket ! thy gentle shade 

Now look, benignant from the sky : 
This holy triumph, may pervade 

The azure fields on high : 
Who bids His servantsun display 
The light, and energy, of day, 
*Tis He, and only He, can know 
The victor-spirit's conscious glow ; 
iE gave to bum th' unconquerable dame; 
Vnd bosoms yet unborn shall heave at Clarkson's 
name. 

Humanity, with suppliant air, 

" Rise ! rise my sonl" to Clarkson cried ; 
ie, roused Oppression from his lair. 
Nor left him till he died. 
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He, slightii« dcqi,>Md iBgfatMg fiaol, 

Souglbt-biil^e IwKury of good; 

Hescoining ideaitMney aooottiig fNua, 

Would toil, and l»il, md loU «gwi ( 
And all f arouie Ibe monster -kom hh iden. 
And bid the beaat jdefonn, cndvie the fnond tai* 

May he who haird, in happier days 

His king restored, on rustic reed ;* 
Now hail, with more emphatic praise. 

That king, a king indeed f 
Great George ! if any act of thine, 
Can stamp ithy memory, diviaej 
If aught jcan WTite a monarcfa's^namef 
Immortal on the scroll of Fame.; 
That word, which bad the Slave-trade, ** Cease 

TO be!" 
That word shall work the wreath, a glorious .wieath, 

for TuES. 



Tis «bt enough,Te, patriot breasts 
Who hold the ureal of ^Britain dearl 

Tis not enough, that law arrests 
The merchant's rash career : 

That freight abhorr!d, wjuch tRapine;gav^, 

Long, Jong opprest th' Atlantic .winve ; 

* Allading to the preeediog Ode. 
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And long tbe red-cron was dUplayM, 
To sanction Britain's bloody trade : 
lomel Mercy leofli^f Ay fadfont task begun, 
jet Afric now rejoice, by British Culture won« 

It comesy at length, the lingering hour. 
Foretold by bards, by seers profound ; 

Redeeming Lone, Greadve PowV, 
. On Niger's brink resound : 

Gospel tidings skaA iaspsia 

On Gambia's baftks^ a holy im; 

There, raptuced Age, and ardent Youth, 

Shall hail the advent beams of Trvth : 
Cease, bloody rites ! thick darkness 1 rail away ! 
He comes, MESSiAtt ccmesi and hriagi'TH' rtrr^ 

KAL DAT* 



B. 
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JL S vmin I seek the shades of n^t. 
And wish to sin miicd from sight, — 
A witness dwells withia ny hressl, 
liTho sees and will ny crimes attest. 
Consciefice» the purest of the train. 
Since all our powcis lecuTcd a stain. 
Preserves a taste of Eden still. 
Nor qaiae neglect s her Master's will. 
\?hen sin is yet bnt half design'd. 
How she restrains my forward mind ; 
Alid if the trespass I pursue. 
With blushing 'tis, and trembling too. 
When to ray God I dare appeal 
How much I long to know his will, 
Tb Conscience bids my comforts rise. 
As when the morning gilds the skies. 
But iihen my guilty passions sway, 
And lead my Dulhless heart away. 
Lord, how she wounds my rebel soul. 
Till grace descends, and makes me whole. 
She, when the Judge shall rend the sky. 
Will bid me rise to joy on high ; 




t boldly tax me with myosin, 
nd publish all I tboaght within, 
^s she the dreadfol sentence reads 
D every sinner^s gailly deeds ; 
nd to their punishment, supplies 
he gnawing worm that never dies. 



The Path of the Christian. 



F» TELL me not of splendors gay, 
f ball-rooms that eclipse the day! 
night, which nothing can beguile, 
waits their glittering pomps the while, 
'is not on Pleasure s fairy ground 
he flowers of Eden can be found ; 
Is not in Science, not in Wealth, 
> feed the soul's eternal health. 

ead to the world, to fame unknown, 
!ic humble Christian walks alone ; 
e loves a noiseless path to tread, 
e loves to press the cottage-bed ; 



m 

So when, loDg-uish'dyllll«ndiii fianv 
In angel-robes shall Hope appear : 
When good and ifl have paM*d Ikm hff 
Faith shall illume his dosdageyv. 

However high, howchrer loWy 

Who would not wish this end to know f 

However riehi however poor, 

Wifth for thia ond^iuid- wish, no mose)^ 

Give me, oh! give me, Lo&d on high ! 

With thme own righteous seed to die ! 

And thereioie, to thy cneatiire ginie. 

With thine own righteous seed to Hoe ! 
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The Death of the Righteous. 



Sweet is thesc^ne when Virtue dii% 
When sinks a righteous soul to rest : 

How mildly beam the closing eye^! 

How gently heaves th' expiring breast ! 



So fades, a snmmer-cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale, when storms are o'er; 
So gently Ai^n^ the^e i)C4ay ; 

So dies, a wave along the shore. 

Triamphant, smiles the victor-brow, 
Fann'd by some angel's purple wing ; 

O Grave 1 where is thy victory now ? 
Invidious Death ! where is thy sting f 

A holy quiet reigns around ; 

A calm, which nothing can destroy; 
Nought can disturb that peace profound. 

Which their unfetter'd souls enjoy. 

Farewell I conflicting hopes and fcara, 

Where lights, and shades, alternate^ dw^U! 

How bright th' unchanging mora appears*!' 
Farewell ! Inconstant World ! Farewell I 

Its duty done, as sinks the clay, 

Light, from its load, the spirit flies; 

While Heaven, and Earth, combine to say^ 
** Sweet is the scene when Virtue dies.** 
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The (^tented Mini. 



AX ODE. 



J. ENVY not the proud their wealth. 
Their equipage and state; 

Give me but innocence and health, 
I ask not to be great. 



I, in this swedt retirement, find 
A joy unknown to Kings ; 

For sceptres, to a virtuous mind, 
Are vain and empty things. 

To Cincinnatus, at his plough, 
More peace of mind was known. 

Than Csesar ever could avow 
He felt upon his throne.^ 

Tumultuous days, and restless nights. 

Ambition ever knows ; 
A stranger to the calm delights 

Of study and repose. 
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lius, free from envy, care, and strife, 
Keep me, ye powers divine ! 

Iiat, pleased, when ye demand my life 
My life I may resign. 



True End of Life. 



I^CFLECT that life, and death, affecting sounds I 

.re only varied modes of endless being: 

jefiect that life, like every other blessing, 

derives its value from its use alone : 

lot for itself, but for a nobler end 

li' Eternal gave it : and that end is Virtue. 

^hen inconsistent with a greater good, 

.eason commands to cast the less away : 

bus life, with loss of wealth, is well preserved ; 

nd virtue cheaply saved, with loss of life. 



'^WWo^ 
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The Dissolution of Vhiversi. 



A.U ! then shall yondei* glorious King of day. 

Cease to roll on in his diurnal way : 

The silver moon, the niiliant queen of night, 

No more shall cheer us with reflecteci light : 

And thou fair earth, our native seat below, 

Shalt with a fiery desolation glow : 

Yon golden stars from their vast orbs shall fall, 

And universal ruin level all : 

Yet shall the soul in self-existence lowV 

Smile on destruction, and defy its powV. 



Address to the Deity. 



UNFATHOMIX essence! universal mind ! 

* Supporter wise of being's endless chain ; 
Led by no passions, to no parts confined. 
Through vast immensity extends thy reign! 
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But where shall mortals find thy best loved seat, 
In the wide palace, or the low roofd cell } 

\n Europe'f temperate clime, or Asia'^ het^X^, 

Or where thy feathe/d tfibes, Cotumbia! dwell ? 

])r errs not man, when in his narrow thought 
He bounds thy goodness lo some favorite place ? 

^oints out peculiar acts thy hand hath wrought, 
Te save the good, and extirpate the base f 

/"ain thought! to circumscribe the mind that reigns 
Alike through nature's universal frame! 

i'hrough earth and sea, and asther's wide domains, 
In all conspicuous, and in all the same ! 

^o every laud extend thy laws divine, 

Which give to vice, its fit companion, woe ; 

Ind still to virtue its best meed assign, 
That solid blisS| the virtuous only know* 
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The Immortality oj the Soul. 



^IVhEN tbepale moon still slumber'd in her cav 
Nor moved her spirit murrn'ring on the wave ; 
When not a zephyr on the vi'let stray 'd, 
No sun-beam wanton'd, and no shadow play'd, 
The One existed. — At his mighty word 
The waters felt ; the depths of darkness heard ; 
The sun up sprang ; and man first drank this air, 
The Maker's image, and the Godhead's care ; 
Though born of earth, form'd nature to controul, 
And if a mortal, of sethereal soul : — 
Then see him fallen ! must his hopes decay, 
His transports fade, his thoughts dissolve away, 
As flies the chaff upon the eastern wind, 
And barely leave a passing wreck behind ! — 
O ! did no angel's love, no Godhead's care, 
Cherish the scion which it planted here ? 
Low with the clod, forgotten must it lie, 
And blu^b and open, but to fade and die ? 
Ignoble thought ! that He, whose righteous sway 
Directs the tear, and guides the golden day ; 
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Who calls the tide from Ocean's farthest cave 
For Man's 9upport — Omnipotent to save! 
Should destine, ere his fated course began, . 
Death to the soul, as to the ner\'es of man. 

Can then the mercy, which in Egypt's tide 
For man bad waves be still, and seas divide; 
Which Sion led through dcsart shores afar, i 

By day her pillar, and by night her star ; 
Bid us through life's frail shoals and quicksands . 

roam. 
Yet not provide against our end — a Home ? — 
O no! to this his anxious creatures turn, 
From where the din>pling beams on Gang^^ bum. 
To where, hoarse Gambia I round thy nightly (lovr 
The sable nations weep their chains of woe ; 
And, by their sighs, confess this truth imprest, 
That hopes of heaven lie deep in every breast. 

Nor vain these hopes ^ for not on man in vaiA 
Was heap'd affliction, misery^ and pain ; 
That through this life his wearied feet should stray. 
Disease and death companions of his way; 
Yet no hereafter live, to soothe his woe, 
Or recom pence the tears he shed below. 

For what is life, that it creates a sigh 
To leave this dreary region, and to die ? 
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Awhik it smiles — The ragiog whirlwinds sump; 
Spent are our joy&, and all our sorrows wcrp : 
ileal tb, Youih, and Hope, in gioooiy silence 

flown» 
And only sorrow i^'t vsfor our ovm. 



The OrpharCs Prayer. 



O THOU! the helpless Orphans hope, 
To whom, alone, mine eyes look up, 

In each distressing day ! 
Father I (for that's the sweetest name 
Tbtt e'er these lips were tauf^ht to frame) 

Instruct this heart to pray ! 

Xow in the dust my parents lie, 
And no attentive ear is nigh 

But thine, to mark my woe ; 
'No hand, to wipe away my tears. 
No geiule voice, to hush my fears, 

Remains to me below. 
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To heaven my earthly friends are gone. 
And thither are my comforts flown, 

But I cootinue here ! 
Be thou my Patron — Thou my Guide ! 
This friendless heart from sorrow hide^ 

Reposing on thy care ! 

If I am spared throughout the span 
That makes the narrow life of man, 

And T9tLch to hoary age ; 
Instruct me in thy holy will ! 
Tiach me the duties to fulfil. 

Of each successive stage ! 

But if thy wisdom should decree 
An early sepulchre for me, 

Father, thy will be done ! 
On thy dear bosom I rely ; 
And if [ live, or if I die, 

O leave roe not alone ! 
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The Feeling Heart. 

AX ELEGIAC PETmON. 



fT HILE others ask for riches, or for fame, 

If wise their wish, benign the boon impart ; 
Though different mine, their suit let others blame: 
But, O ! on me bestow the feeling heart. 

Wide as the world of rationals, my soul, 

Diffuse the generous and the heart- felt wish : 

No creed, no clime, the rising ilame controul, 
But may it burn for universal bliss. 

Teach me to feel the joy another knows. 

And catch the sparkling radiance of his eyes : 

And, while my breast with beams reflected glows, 
Forbid pale etivy's haggard train to rise. 

True as the trembling needle to the pole. 
Instruct my heart to turn to other's woe; 

May equal sympathy affect my soul. 

The while it turnsy it always trembles too. 



■^ 
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though rudely pierced wifli Itiftny aVicidus i^tinA, 
Still soft, »till tender, be my feeling breast : 
^or every wretch, tlie generotis tear be found ; 
The fall sigh heaved, for every one distivfs'd. 

^ould pale disease my lonely cot invade. 
And health my humble roof for ever fly ; 

Let not the selfish tear alone be shed, 

Nor, unrelieved, <he wretched wander by. 

Should poverty's hard hand my power con (i no, 
O let it ne'er contract the generous heart ; 

Teacn me, the scanty pittance to resign, 
And some small portion freely to impart. 

When famished hunger cravi^ the humble meal, 
And shivVing nakedness calls loud for aid ; 

My smaller wants, foibid me then to l'eel> 
Nor bear to sec their humble suit deiiiedv 

When drooping melancholy claims my care^ 
And grief's dejected offspring wanders by ; 

If not remove their sorrows, may 1 share, 

And speak a pitying word, or breathe a sigh* 

Be it my grand employ, to calm distress ; 

To wipe the tear from off the mourner's cheek ; 
With lenient balm, to heal the wounded breast. 

And consolQiion's sweetest love to s|x;ak. 
z 
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Through all the varied scenes of changjtig.life) 
Ye pitying powers, this glad'ning boon itt^ptrt; 

All else, as beit heBeems, withhold or give, 
But, O ! deny me not the feeling heart. 
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On Piety. 



JEIaIL ! heavenly piety, supretA'ely fair ! 
Whose smiles can calm the horrbrs of despair <; 
Bid in each breast unusual transports flow, 
And Wipe the tebrs t))at stain the cheek of woe. 
How blest the man, who leaves each m^aetR 

scene. 
Like thee, exalted, smiling, and serene ! 
Whose rising soul pursues a nobler flight, 
Whose bosom melts with YndfeTefiried deftght; 
Whose thbughts, elate With tfiins(M>rts ill stiblfmr 
Can soar at oiicfe kyond the Vi«w of Time. 
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One TO'dajf if iu;|^^ ptpQ 7o- 

marrows. 



All ! who has power to say, 
T'o-raorrow's sun shall warmer glow ; 
And o*er this gloomy vale of woe, 

Diffuse a brighter ray? 

Ah ! who is ever sure 
Though all that can the ^oul delight, 
This hour enchants thp woiid'ring' sight 

These rapture^ will endure? 

Is there, in life's dull toil, 
One certain moment ,9fj^p!(Me; 
One ray to dissipate our wo^ 

And bid redeqtipii^sixulpi 

We seek Hope's gentle aid ; — 
We think the lovely phantom pourt 
Her balmy incense on those. flow'ra 

Which blossQm but to iadp. 

E 2 
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We court lovt^s thrilling dart,- 
And when we think oar joys supreme^ 
We ftid it^ rapture bar a dream^ 

Its boon a woum!x*d heart.- 

Vfe pant for glittering Fame ; 
And when pale Envy blot^ the page, 
That might have charm'd a future a^^- 

We find 'tis but a name. 

We toil for pah«y ote; 
And when we gain the golden prize, 
And death appears — with aching e)es>. 

We view the useless store. 

How frail is beauty's bloom, 
The dimpled cheek, the sparkling eye ;. 
Scarce seen before their wonders fly, 
To decorate a tomb. 

Then since this fleeting breath 
Is but a zephyr of a day, 
Let conscience make each minute gay^- 

And brave the shafts of death. 

And I«t the generous mind 
XVith pity view the erring throng ; 
Applaud the right, forgive the wroi^gf, 

And feel for all mankind* 
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For who, alas ! shall say, 
To*moiTow*8 sun shall warmer glow ; 
And o*er tlus gloomy vale of wo€, 

Diffuse a brighter ray. 



V 

Humcm Frailty. 






fV EAK and irresolute is maw ; 

The purpose of to~day, 
Woven with paiiw int\) his plaiv 
To-morrow rends away. 



The bow well bent, and smart the spring. 

Vice seems already slain; 
But passfon rudely snaps ihe string. 

And it revives again^ 



Some foe to hi» upright intoat 
Finds out his weaker part ; 

Virtue engages his assent. 

But pleasure wins bis hearU 
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TU bere the folly of the wbe 
Through ail his art w« view • 

Ami, while his tong^ie the char;^ deDicv, 
Hi« conscience owns it triu?* 

Bound oil a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A. stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly U;«$^ M^^ ^WM • 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail 
To reach the distant coast ; 

The breath of heaven must swell ihe sail, 
Or all the toil is lost. 



■■■Ill » I ■ 



Praise for the Blessings of the 

Gospel. 



^WAKE, my, muse, awake and sing 
The praises of thy heavenly King ; 
Awake and join the sacred throng. 
The Saviour's love demands thy song: 




*n grateful strains attune thy lyre, 
•And emulate th' Angelic cboir ; 
loudly ttie joyful hews proclaim, 
Salvation, is in Jesus' name ! 
Salvation! shout the glorious sound. 
Proclaim it to the world around. 
Tell very fearful tt^ihbliilg soul. 
The Saviour's word ^hall mikk^ hltii whole ; 
Invite the indigent to ct^me, 
Jesus declares thei^ still Is Y66tn ; 
J('*iU!»! that name shall calm their fears, 
Dispel their doubts and dry their t^rs ; 
Simll ease the anxioUs throbbing bftast^ 
And give the weary mourner re§t : — 
Jesus ! my Prophet, Priest, and King ! 
To him in grateful strain HI sing ; 
I'll praise him whilst 1 have my breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
O may my happy spirit rise * 

To ioin the chorus in the skies ! 



sfm^ 
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God manifest in his Works. 



^IjrRE \T is our God : — His works of might 
To praise his glorious name unite ; 
Heaven, earth, and sea, confess hi& hand, 
And wait, obedient, his command. 

His hand, unseen, sustains the pol(% 
On ^hich the vast creation rolls ; 
The starry skies proclaim his power ; 
His pencil glows in every flower. 

In various shapes and colors, rise 
Ten thousand wonders to our eyes^ 
And beasts and birds, with lab'ring throat. 
Teach us of God in every note. 

Across the waves, around the sky. 
There's not a place, or deep or high. 
Where the Creator has not trod. 
And left the footsteps of a God. 
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Hymn: 



ON OCCASION OF LAYING THE FOUNDATION- 

STONE OF A CORNJtflLL, NEAR 

SHEFFIELD, 

7» ht erected for tlU jmrpote of eupplying the Membert ^ 
Forty Sick-Clubi toithjiour and meal at reasonable 

prices* 

November 5th, 1795. 



JlO God, most awful, and most High, 
Who form'd the earth, I he sea, the sky ; 
To Him on whom all worlds depend, 
Our humbled hearts in sighs ascend. 

Will He who hears tht ravens cry 
Reject our prayers and bid us die f 
Will he refuse his help to yield, 
Who clothes the lilies of the field ? 

Pale Famine lifts, at his command. 
Her withering arm, and blasts the land } 
Death stalks behind, her lingering slave, 
And sinks in every step a graven 
2 A 



\96 

But when He smiles the desert blooms ; 
New life is born among.t^e.tpmbs ; 
O'er the glad plains abundance teems. 
And -plenty rolls in bomiteoiis streams. 

Father of grace ! whom we adore. 
Bless thy large family Xh^ Poor : 

The I^oor oq,t)iee alpii^ depeod; 

The Poor Man knows no ot^er friend. 

Content to live by toil and pain. 
We seek not power, nor thirst for gain ; 
Thy choicer gifts on others shed. 
The Poor Man only naks for Bread. 



J. M. 



Hymn : 

ON LAYING THE FOUNDATION-STQN^ OF TM 
SHEFFIELD GENERAL INflRMARY, 

October 4.th, 1797. 



^^HEN like a stranger on our sphere. 
The lowly Jesus wand cf'd here, 
Where'er he went aftiction fled, 
And sickness rearM her- fainting head* 
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* he '«ye that roll'd in irksome nigbt, 
^^held his face, — for God is liglit ; 

* he opening eAr, the loosen'd tongue, 
His precepts heurd, his prais«6 ^ung. 

With bounding steps the halt and lame 
To hail their great deliverer came ; 
0*er the cold grave he bow'd his head, 
And "Spake the ^ord that rawed the dead. 

Demoniac madness, dark and wild, 
In his inspiring preseJKe'^mHM ; 
The storm of horror ceased to roll, 
And reason lighten*d through the soul. 

Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
Where Jesus triumph'd, we will tread ; 
Like Him with willing hands dispense 
The crurarbs-Of our benevolence. 

Hark ! the sweet voice of Pity calls 
Misfortune t6 tbesie hallowed Mils ; 
The breaking heart, the wounds breast. 
And helpless poverty drstfest. 

Here the whole family of ^6c 
Shall friends, and liome, a:nid comtOrt know ; 
The blasted form, and shipwrecked lifiiiDd, 
Shall here a trafiqoil haven find. 
2 A 2 
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And thoQ, dread Power, whose sovereign brtttb 
fg health or sickness, life or death, 
This favour*d mansion deign to bless ; 
Tht cause is tkinCf — O send success. 

J. M. 



■' ■■ • • • y m, li ■■ . ■- ■. . J- 



7%« Lyre. 



•* Ak ! wh© would love the Ljre I • 

W. B. Stephens 

W HERE the roving rill meander'd 

Down the green retiring vale. 
Poor, forlorn Alcjeus wander'd, 

Pale with thought, serenely pale : 
Timeless sorrow o'er his face 
Breathed a melancholy grace, 
And fix'd on ev'ry feature there 
The mournful resignation of despair. 
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Ocr his arm, his lyre neglccteH, 

Once his dear companion, hung, 
And, in spirit deep dejected. 

Thus the pensive poet !«ung ; 
While, at midnight's solemn nooa, 
Sweetly shone the cloudless moon. 
Vnd all the stars, around his head, 
^nignly bright, their mildest influcnct ihed. 



'* Lyre ! O Lyre ! my chosen treasure, 

Solace of my bleeding heart ! 
Lyre! O Lyre ! my only pleasure. 

We must ever, ever part : 
For in vain thy poet sings, 
Woos in vain ihy heavenly strings ; 
The Muse's wretched sons are born 
To cold neglect, and penury, and sccin. 



"That which Alexander si^h'd for. 
That which Cjesar's soul possessed. 
That which heroes, kings have died for, 

Glory ! — animates my breast : 
Hark! the chargihif trumpets' throats 
Pour their deaih-ddying notes : 
'To arms !' they call : to arms I fly. 
Like Wolfe to conquer, and like Wolfe to die ! 
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** Soft! — the blood of murdcr'd legiom 
SummoiM vengeance from the skies ; 

Flaming towns, and ravaged regions, 
All in awful judgment rise ! 

then, inaocently brave, 

1 will wrestle with the wave ; 

I/>I Commerce spreads the daring sail, 
And yokes her naval chariots to the gale. 



" Blow, ye breezes ! gently blowing; 

Waft me to that happy shore. 
Where from fountains ever flowing, 

Indian realms their treasures potir; 
Thence returning, poor in hvalth^ 
Rich in honesty and wealth, 
O'er thee, my dear ^paternal «oil, 
ril strew the golden harvest of my toil. 



" Then^shall Miserj's sons and <iaaghtci% 

In their lowly dwellings sing : 
Bounteous as the Nile's dark waters, 

Undiscover'd as tlieir spring, 
I will ^scatter oer the land 
Blessings with a secret hand ; 
For such angelic tasks design 'd, 
I give the Lyre and sorrow to the wind.*' 
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On an oak, whose branches hoary 

Sigh'd to evfiry passing breeze, 
Sigh'd and told the simple story 

Of the patriarch of trees ; 
High in air his harp he hung, 
Now no more to rapture strung ; 
Then warm in hope, no longer pale, 
He blush *d adieu, and rambled down the dale. 



Lightly touch'd by fairy fingers, 

Hark ! — the Lyre cnchisnts the wind ; 
Fond Alcjeus listens, lingers, 

— Lingerie^, listeningi looks behind. 
Now the music mounts on high. 
Sweetly swelling through the sky ; 
To every tone, with tender heat. 
His heart-strings vibrate, and his puUei beat. 



Now the strains to silence stealing. 

Soft in e.xtacies expire ; 
Oh! with what romantic feeling 

Poor Alcjeus grasps the Lyre ! 
Lo ! his furious hand he flings 
In a tempest o'er the strings ; 
He strikes the chord<! so quick, to loud; 
Tis Jove that scatters lightening from a. cloud ! 



192 



" Lyre ! O Lyre ! my chosen treasure, 

Solace of tny bleeding heart; 
Lyre ! O Lyre ! my only pleasure, 

We will never, never part ! — 
Glory, commerce, now in vain, 
• Tempt me to the field, the main ; 
The Muse's sons are blest, though born 
To cold neglect, and penury, and scorn. 



•* What though all the world neglect me, 

Shall my haughty soul repine? 
And shall poverty deject me. 

While this hallow'd Lyre is mine? 
Heaven — that o'er my helpless head 
Many a wrathful vial shed, — 
Heaven gave this liyre ! — and thus decreed, 
Be thou H bruited^ but not a broken reed !" 



THE END, 



Printed by W. Smith, Ironbridge and Much Weniock, Salop. 
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